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THE 

STATIONER 

■ TO 

THE  UNDERSTANDING 

gen  TRIE. 

Hu  Plaj  fo  affeBionately  taken^  andapproovedby  ths 
\ feeing  AuJit^rs^  Qr  Hearing  SpeBators  ( of  which  fort,^ 
I er  conceive  joh  to  be  the  great ejl  part^  hath 

ceived(as  appeares  by  the  copious  vent  of  three  edttions^ 
no  lejfe  acceptance  with  improvement  of  you  lil^wijfe 
^ the  R edderSy  albeit  the  firfi  impre ffi'on  fwarn^ d with  er^ 
rerSy  pnooving  it  fetfeyUke  pure  G^dy  which  the  rnore  it  hath  beene  trjed 
and  refnedy  the  better  is  ejleemed ; the  befi  poems  of  this  kindy  in  the  firfi 
prefentation^  refemlLng  that  all  tempting  Minerallnewlydiggedup^the 
ABors  being  onelj  the  labouring  Aiiners^  but  you  the  slqlfuhT'riers  and 
Refiners : Now  conftder  hew  currant  this  hath  pajfedy  under  the  infallible 
fiampe  ofyourjudiciotu  cenfure,  and  applaufiy  and  ( like  againefull  Ofi^ 
fice  in  this  age)  eagerly  fought  for  ^ not  one  ly  by  thofe  that  have  heard  and 
feene  itfiut  bj  others  that  have  meerelyheatd  thereof  : here  you  behold 
meaBi^g  the  tJPlerchant^^  adventurers  party  yet  as  wed  for  their fatis^ 
faBion,  as  mine  orane  benefit  y and  if  my  hopes '(  which  J hope^  fhall  never 
Love  a Bleeding,  J doe fairely  arrive  at  their  intended  Ha-* 
*ven^  IJJjaU  then  he  ready  to  lade  a new  BettomCyfet  foorth  againcy  to  game 
the  good-will  both  ofyouandthem^  TowhomrefpeBively  I convey  this 
hearty  greeting : Adieu. 

A 2 The 


The  Scene  being  in  Cjcilie. 

7 he  pe:fhm prcfented are  theje  ' 
viz. 


THe  Kiitg. 

PHiLASTER-jheire  to  the  Crowne» 
Pha  R AMOMDj  Prince  ofSpaine. 
Dion, a Lord. 


ThS  AoNl-^Noble  Gentlemen  his  Affociates. 

A KETH  V s ^ , the  Kings  daughter. 

Galatea  , a wife  modeftLady  attending  the  Princefle. 
MEGRA,a  LafeiviousLady. 
and  old  Wanton  Lady,  or  croane. 

• Another  Lady  attending  the  Princefle, 

E V FR  A s r A , Daughter  of  Dioft)  but  difguifed  like  a Page^ 
and  called  BeUario- 
An  old  Captaine. 

Five  Citizens: 

A Country  fellow. 

Two  Woodmen. 

The  Kings  Guard  and  Traine.- 


Philafter, 


1' 


I 


Enter  Dion,  Qeremont  zxA  Thrafilinet 


. Cknmont> 
' Ere's  nor  Lords,'nor  Ladyd. 


HDion.  Credit  mee  Gentlemen  I wonder  at  it.  They  re- 
ceiv’d ftrift  charge  from  the  King,  to  attend  here  : Belidcs, 
it  was  boldly  publiihed  j that  no  Officerliiould  forbid  any 
Genticmenj  that  delirc  to  attend  and  heare. 

Gan  yon  gheirethe  cauic  ? 

Sir,  it  is  plaine  about  the  Spanifli  Prince,  that’s  come  to  mar- 
ry our  Kingdomes  Heire,  and  be  our  Soveraigne. 

Tra.  Many  (that  will  fecme  to  know  much)  lay , (he  lookes  not 
on  him  like  a maide  in  love. 

Di.  O lir,  the  mult'tude  (that  (eldome  know  any  thing,  bur  their 
owne  opinions)  Ipeake  that  they  would  have.  But  the  Prince,  be- 
fore his  owne  approach , receiv’d  lb  many  confident  mt(Tages  fiom 
the  State,  that  I thinke  Ihc’srelblv’d  to  be  rul’d. 

Ch.  Sir,  it  is  thought,  with  her  hee  (hall  enjoy  both  thelcEing- 
doraes  of  Cicilie  and  Calahria. 

A 3 ' Dion^ 
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Dion,  Sirjk  is  ( without  controverCc)  ibttwant.  But ’twill  be  a 
troublefome  labour,  for  him  to  enjoy  both  thefe  Kingdomes , with 
fafetie,  the  right  Heire  to  one  of  them  living,  and  living  fo  vertuouP- 
ly  :erpecially,  the  people  admiring  the  bravery  of  his  mindc,  and 
lamenting  his  injuries. 

Cle,  "^ho^Philafier? 

T>i.  Y es,  whole  father  we  all  know,  was  by  our  late  king  of  Cd- 
/«e^r/4,imrighteoufly  depofed  from  his  iruitfull  Cici/ie, My  ftlfedrew 
feme  blood  in  thofewarres,  which  I would  giv'etay  hand,  to  be  wa- 
llied  from. 

pe.  Sir,  my  ignorance  iri  StatepoIioie,  will  not  let  meeknoWj- 
why  (^Philafier  being  Heire  to  one  ofthefc  Kingdomes)  the  King 
fhould  fufFer  him  to  walke  abroad  with  fuch  free  libertie. 

Di,  Sir,  it  leemes  your  nature  is  more  conftant,  then  to  enquire 
after  State  newes.  But  the  King  ( of  late)  made  a hazard  of  both  the 
Kingdomes,  of  pcilie  and  his  owne , with  offering  but  to  imprifbn 
Phllafltr.  At  which  the  Crt'k^was  inarmes,  not  to  be  charm’d 
downe  by  any  State  order  or  Proclamation , till  they  faw  ThiUfier 
ride  through  the  ftreets  pleas’d,  and  without  a guard  ; at  which 
they  threw  their  Hats , and  their  armes  from  them  ; fome  to  make 
bonfires, fome  to  drinke,  all  fqr  his  dehv,erance.  Which  ( wife  men 
fay ) is  the  caufc,  the  King  labour's  to.bring  in  the  power  _^of  a for- 
raigne  Nation,  to  awe  his  owne  with..' 

Enter  arid  a Lady.'  ' ' i 

Tra.  See,thcLadyes,  whatfetheiirft?  , ‘ ' . 

7)  io.A  wile  and  modell  GentIcwQmanjthat  attend  s the  Prince/?^ 

pr.  Thelecond?  ' ’ i , . ' ''  - V 

Di'j.  She  is  one  th  it  may  ftand  ftlh  difcrcedy'c^  a'tl(d ill  fa- 
vour’Jly  Dance  fee  Meafure  ; fimp’er  vvheri  Ihe  is  Courted  by  her 
F'riend,  and  llight  her  Husb.and. 

p>%  Thelaif>  _ ^ , / ■ ■ ' 

Di.  Marry  Iclfinke  llie  is,  Ofic  whqrh  the  Siatefe^ 
gents  of  our  confederate  PrincestSbe'TI  <^og^'i^flie,with  a whole  Ar- 
my, before  the  leagiw' fh.dl  brcakedier'name  is  com ntori  through 
KingdoD’c,  and  the  Trophies  pthcr  dllhoriour,  advanced  beyond 
Herctihi  pillars.  She  loves  to  try  tl^e  leycrall  conilitutions  ofmcris 
bedies  ^ and  indeed,  has  d'cHroyedthe  wqrfli^ofj^  o(vvne  body,'by 
making  experiment  upon  it, , for  the  good  of  fbe  fcotrimSii'f^caffli; 

Cle. 


"I^hi/ajleu 

C'/s.  She’s  a profitable  member,  • 

X4.  Peace,  i f you  love  mee  : youlhall  ftethefe  Gentlemen  ftand 
their  ground,  and  not  Court  us. 

<7^/.  What  ifthey  fliould  ^ _ 

Afeg.  What  if  they  flioiild  ? 

La,  Nay  let  her  alone  ; what  if  they  fhould  ? Why,  if  they 
ftiould,  Ilay,  they  were  never  abroad  : what  Forraigner  would  doc 
lo  ? it  writes  them  direftly  untraveird* 

(Ja/.  Why,  what  if  they  be  ^ 

What  if  they  be  F'  ■ 

La.  Good  Madam  let  her  goe  on  j W'hac  if  they  be  ? Why  if  they 
be,  I will  jaltifie,  they  cannot  artdntaine  difcourle  with  a judicious 
Lady,  nor  make  a leg,  nor  lay  excufe  me. 

Gal.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

La.  Doe  you  laugh  Madam? 

Your  defires  upon  you  Ladies ; 

Z % Then  you  mull:  lit  befide  us. 

Di.  * lhall  fit  neere  you  then  Lady. 

La.  Neere  mec  perhaps  : Bur  there’s  a Lady  endurcs^ no  ftrangef, 
and  to  me  you  appeare  a very  ftraoge  fellow. 

Meg,  Me  thinkes  he’s  not  lb  ftrange,  hee  would  (Quickly  bceac- 
quainted. 

7V<r.  Peace, the  King, 

Enter  Kimr,  Pharamoad^  Arethufa ; and  traine. 

King.  To  give  a ftranger  teftimony  of  love, 

Then  fickly  promiles  ( which  commonly 
In  Princes  finde  both  birth  and  buriall ) 

In  one  breath,  wee  have  drawne  you  worthy  fir^ 

To  make  your  faire  indearements  to  our  daughter^ 

And  worthy  lervices  knowne  to  your  liibjefts  : 

Now  lov’d  attd  wondcrd  at.  Next,  our  intent. 

To  plant  you  deepely,  our  immediat  Hcire. 

Both  to  our  Blood  and  Kingdomes.For  this  Lady, 

( The  belt  part  of  your  life,  as  you  confirme  me, 

And  I beleeve)  though  her  few  yeares  and  lex 
Yet  teach  her  nothing.bat  her  fearesand  bluftics, 

Defircs  without  dcfirc.dilcourlc  and  knowledgca 
Oncly  of  What  her  ielfe^  is  to  her  felfe, 


4 T^hilafler, 

Mike  her  feelc  moderate  hciilth : had  when  ftic  fleepeSj 
I making  no  ill  day,  knowcsnoilldican.e% 

Thinkc  not  (deare  iir)  thefc  undivided  paltSj 
T hat  nuft  mould  up  a Virgin,  are  put  on 
T a ihew  her  fo,  as  borrowed  ornaments, 

1 o ‘ peaks  her  perfeft  love  to  you,  or  adde 
An  Artit'ciall  ftiadow  to  her  nature : 

No  hr,  I boldly  dare  proclaime  her,  yet 
N )Worran.  Butwoeherftill,  and  thinkehermodefty, 
A uveetei'  rn!  llrefle  then  the  offer’d  Language 
Ot  any  Dame,  were  fhee  a Queene  whole  eye 
Sj-eaks  common  loves  and  comforts  to  her  lervants. 

Laft,  noble  fonne,  (tor  fb  I now  muft  call  you  ) 

\V  hat  I have  done  t hus  publike,  is  not  oncly 
To  adde  a comfort  in  particular, 

^o  you  or  mce,  but  all  ^ and  to  confirmc 
Th  e Nobles, and  the  Gentry  of  theft  Kingdomes, 

By  oath  to  your  fticceflion,  which  (hall  be 
Within  this  moneth  at  moft. 

7V<r.  This  will  be  hardly  done. 

Cle.  Itmuftbeilldone,ifitbedone. 

Di.  When  tis  at  beft,  twill  be  but  Ualfc  done, 
Whiift  fo  brave  a Gentleman  is  wrong’d  andflung’cff. 

T ra.  I fcare. 

C/if.  Who  does  not  ? 

2)  . 1 1 arc  not  for  my  ftlft,  and  yet  I feare  too: 

Wcl  i,  wee  (hall  fee,  we  (hall  tee  : no  more. 

' ha.  Kiffiiip  your  white  hand  ( miftrefle)!  take  leave, 
V To  fhankc  your  royall  tather  : And  thus  farre. 

To  be  my  owne  hecTrumpet.  -Un-ierftaiid 
C e and  the  e your  tub jefts,  mine  that  muft  be, 

(Fol’  lb  deferving  you  have  fpoke  me,  fir, 

AndTo  deserving  I dare  ipeake  my  ftlie) 

To  what  a perlbn  of  what  eminence, 

Rij  e expeftariort,  of  what  faculties, 

Mann:  rs  and\ eruie^you  would  wed  your  Kingdomes; 
Y u in  me  have  jT(  ur  wilhes.  Oh  this  Co'  a -trey, 

(By  more  thftnali  my  hopes  1 hold  it  happy. 


T^hili^eu  I 

Happy^ln  their  cfeafe  ttwittiorieSj  that  Have  fcccnc 
Kings  great  and  good  j happy  in  y^rsj  that  is, 

And  from  you  ( as  a Chronicle  to  keepe  ' 

Y our  noble  nam  e from  eating  ag^)  doc  I,  ’ ' 

Open  my  Iclfe  moft  happy.  Gentlemen, 

Beleeve  me  in  a word,  a Princes  word. 

There  fliall  be  nothing  to  make  up  a Kingdomc 

Mighty,  and  flouriftiing,defenced,feai’d,  i : 

Equall  to  be  commanded,  and  obey’d  j c : ’ ; ! 

But  through  the  travels  of  my  life  rie  h'nde  it, 

And  tye  it  t5  this  Countrey.  And  I vow, 

My  reignefhallbefbeafietbthe  fubje£¥,  ' 

That  every  man  (hall  be  his  Prince  himfHfe,  - ■ ■ ■' ' < > 

And  his  owne  law : yet  I bis  Pr&ice  and  law^  ) ^ ‘ ^ 

And  deareft  Lady,  to  your  deareft  lelfe , 

(DearCjin  the  choift  of  him, whole  name  and  luflrc 
Muft  make  you  more  and  mightier)  let  me  fay,  ■ • 
Youaretheblefled’fllivirig  ; for  fweetPrincefle^  ' ■ 
Youfhallenjoy  amanofraeD,tobe  • 

Your  fervant  j youfhall  make  hiin  yours,  for  whom 
Great  Queens  muft  die. 

Tra.,  Miraculous. 

C/(f.  This  fpeech  calls  him  being  nothing  bijE 

a large  inventory  of  his  ownecommendations. 

Enter  Philafier. 

*Di,  I wonder  what’*  his  price  Forccrtainely  he’ll  fell  himftlfe 
hehasfb  prais’d  his  fhape  : Bpt  here  comes  one,  inore  wm 
large  fpeeches,  then  the,  large  fpeaker  of  them ; let  me  be  fwallowed 
quicke,  if  Icanfinde,  in  all  the  Anatomy  of  yon  mans  vertues,  one 
finew  found  cnoughtopromifeforhim,hefhallbeConlftable.  By 
thisSunnc,  hcellnc’re  makeKipg,  unlefle  itbe  for  trifles,  in  my 
poorc judgement.  ' 

Phi.  Right  noble  fir,  as  low  as  my  obedience 
A nd  with  a hart  as  loy all  as  my  knee^ 

1 beg  your  favcnr.  ' 

1C.  Rift,  you  Have « fit  ‘ * ' • 

D/. 


B 


(5  T^hilajigrl 

D!.  M irkc  but  the  King  how  pale  hce  lookes  with  fcare, , 

Oh,  this  Tims  whorelbn  Confeknee,  how  it  jades  usl 
A'.  Speake  your  intents  hr. 

Phi.  Shall  I fpeake  um  freely  t 
Be  Hill  rny  royall  Soveraigne.  K,  As  a (libjeft, 

We  give  you  freedome. 

Di.  Now  it  heats. 

Phi.  Then  thus  I turne  v 

My  language  to  you  Prince,  you  forraigne  man ; 

Nc’rc  ftare  nor  put  on  womlcr,  for  you  muft 
Indure  mee,  and  you  (hall.  This  earth  you  treadupon, 

( A dowry  as  you  hope  with  this  fairc  Prlncefle, 

Whole  memory  I bowrto  ) was  not  left 
By  my  dead  F ather  ( Oh*  I had  a Father): 

T o your  inheritance,  and  1 up,  and  living. 

Having  my  felfe  about  meand  my  (word, 

The Ibulcsofall  my  name,  ancl  memories  r; 

Thele armes, and Ibmc.few  friends,  behdethe^dsy  : 

To  part  lb  calmely  with  it,  and)fit  ftill, 

And  lay  I might  have  have  beene,  I tell  thee  Pharamond^ 

When  thou  art  King,  lookc  I b;  dead  and  rotten, 

And  my  name afhes, For,  hcare mQ'Pharamond^ 

This  very  ground  thou  goeft  on  : this  fat  earth, 

Mv  Fathers  friends  madefertile  with  their  faiths,  ■! 

Before  that  day  of  £hame,fhall  gape  and  (wallow 
Thee  and  thy  Nation,  like  a hungry  Grave, . 

Into  her  hidden  bowells : Prince,  it  (hall  j , 

ByN  wr/// it  (hall. 

^4.  He’s  ma -1  beyond  cure,  mad., 

Di.  Here’s  a fellow  haslbmc  fire  in's  vaincs  :; 

The  outlandilh  Prince  lookes  like  a tooth^drawer. 

n^hi.  Sir  Princeof  Poppinjayes , I’Je  make  it  well  •appears 
To  yon  Tam  not  mad.  AT.  You  difplcale  us. 

You  are  too  bold, 
phi.  No  fir,  Fam  too  tame, , 

T^oo  much  a T urtle,  a thing  borne  without  palllon,- 
A falnt  lhadow,  that  every  drunken  clow’d  lailes  over, . , 

Ahd. 
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Philafler, 

And  mates  nothing.  K.  Idee  not  fandc  this. 

Call  our  Phylitions : Hire  he  is  fomewhat  tainted. 

7><t.  I doc  not  thii  .ke  twill  proove  fo. 

Du  Has  given  him  agcnerall  purge  already,  for  all  the  right  hec 
has,  and  now  bee  roeanesto  let  him  blood ; Be  conftant  Gentlemen, 
by  tlicfe  hilts  Tic  runne  his  hazard,  although  I run  my  nameout  ot 
thcKingdomc.  Cle,  Peace,  we  are  one  Imilc. 

Pha.  What  you  have  fecne  in  me  5 to  ftirre  offence, 

I cannot  find,  unlcfle  it  be  this  Lady, 

Offer’d  into  my  armes,  with  the  focceffion. 

Which  I muft  fccepe  though  it  hath  pleal 'd  your  fury 
To  muteny  within  you ; without  dUputing 
Your  or  taking  knowledge 

Whofc  branch  you  are.  The  King  will  leave  it  m^ 

And  I dare  make  it  mine ; you  have  your  anfwer. 

Phi.  Ifthou  were  foie  inheritor  to  him. 

That  made  the  world  his ; and  couldft  fee  no  fimne 
Shine  upon  any  thing  but  thine : were  Pharamond 
As  truly  valiant,  as  I feele  him  cold, 

And  ring’d  amongft  the  choyceft  of  his  friends, 

Such  as  would  bluni  to  talke  fuch  (criais  follies. 

Or  back  fiich  bellied  commendations. 

And  from  this  preftnce  \:  Spight  of  all  theft  btigs. 

You  ftiould  hearc  furthe^  from  me, 
if.  Sir,  you  wrong  the  Prince : 

I gave  you  not  this  frecdomc,  to  brave  our  beft  fiiends; 

You  deftrve  our  frowne : Goe  to,  be  better  temper’d. 

P hi.  It  muft  be  fir, when  I am  nobler  us’d. 

Gal.  Ladyes, 

This  would  have  beene  a patterne  of  fucceflion. 

Had  he  ne’re  met  this  mi  fthieft.  By  my  lift. 

He  is  t he  worthieft  the  true  name  of  man. 

This  day,  within  my  knowledge. 

I cannot  tell  what  you  may  call  your  Icnowicdge, 

But  the  other  is  the  man  ftt  in  my  eye ; 

Oh  tis  a prince  of  wax.  GMJS.  dog  it  is, 

K,  Phi/ajitr^  tell  me, 

Bz  The 


alter; 
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The  injuiics  you  aims  at  in  yopr  riddles.  . 

Phi.  It  you  had  my  eyes  arid  fiif?bra!nCe,  • ‘ ‘ 

My  grkfes  iipon  yc)u,  and  my  bt'oken  fortunes, ' 

My  vvant'*s  great,  andno^v  rioti^h,i:  but  hopesj  and  frares. 

My  wrongs  would  make^ilf  riddles  to  be  laught  at. 

Dare  you  be  ftill  my  king,  and  right  frieript:  ? 

i<r*G/eme  yourwVdiigs1h*bria^ate;-  ‘ • \ 'They 
mXakethehi;:' ' ' ^ V' ' V-  ' ’ ' ' " ' 

And  eafe  me  ofa  load,  would  bow  ' ' • . ^ 

C/f.  He  dares  not  ftand  the ihdclt..  . - 

I>/.  I cannot  blame  him,  ther.^dahgeriuV.  Evgrj  man  in  this 
age,  has  not  a rouIeofChriMIl  V foralimyri^^  reaai;heir  adibnS 
riirough : mens  hearts  and  fae^^  ate  ifo  ftrrfe  aflihdtr,  t hold 

no  intelligence.  Doe  biit  view  ybh  ttrangcr  well , arid  yoii  lhall  lee 
afeaver  through  all  his  bravery^  and  feelehim“fhafe  like  a true  te- 
nant ; irhe  give  not  back  his  CrQ'CyheagainCj.npQn  the  repqrt  of  an 
ElderGun,Ihave  no  air^ry,  **  Goe  tb  , 

Bemoreyourielfe, asyourerpeff  ourfevorite  . ’ ■ ' 

Y ou’l  ftirre  us  elle  j Sir,  I muii you  know, 

That  y’are,  and  (hall  be.at  Our  pleafijre,  what  fa/Bion  Wee 

WilIputupOnyou:rmoothyriurbrowiorby  thegodf.  , 

i’w.  Ianideadhr,y’ajemyTate  dt.Wasriotl  ; 

Said  I vvas  not  wrorig^d : Todrry  all  jibont  rriee. 

My  weake  ftarres  lead  mee  too  j allmy  *vyeak;eTOrtunes'» 

W ho  dares  in  all  this  prefence  fpeake  ( that  is 
But  man  of  hefti,  arid  may  be  mortall)  tell  mec 
I doe  not  moft  indrely  IqVe  thisVri'rice,' , ' ' , ' ' 

And  honour  his  full  vertUes.  ' Sure  hee’s  podeft;  , 

‘Thi.  Yes,  with  my  fathers  fpirit  : It’s  here,  0‘King;^  ' 

A dangerous  fpirit : now  he  tells  inee  King, 

I was  a Kings  Hcire,  bids  mee  beaKing,  , . ' ■ ’ 

And  whirperstome,the(eareallmy  (iib,)c;?l^,';'  ‘ 

Tis  ftrange,he  will  not  let  me  fleepCjbtTt^diiieS' , ’ ' ' 

Into  my  fancy,  and'tliere  givesme  (hkpes;-  ’ ' ' ' ^ ' ; ’ ' ‘ 

That  kneclc,and  doe  me  feryicc,cry  me  Kings  . . 

But  ric  (iipprelTe  him,  he’s  a fafttous  fpirit. 

And  will  undoe  race  : noble  fir,  your  hand,  u 


Philafler,  ' J 

I am  youc  fervant. 

A'.  Away,l  doenotliketbiSi: 
rie  make  you  tamer,  OF  ric  difpbfJeflTe  you 
Both  ofliFc  and  fpirit:  for  tbktime 
I pardon  your  wilde  fpecch,  without  fo  mucfc 
Asyourimprifonment. 

E-?^it  if.  Phat  Are,  j 

P/.  I thanke  you  fir,  you  dare  not  for  the  people.  i 

Gall.  Ladies,  what  thinke  you  how  ofthis  brave  fellow  ? 

Meg.  A pretty  talking  fellow,  hot  at  hand  : but  eye  yon  ftratji 
ger,  is  he  not  a fine  cornpleat  Gentleman  t O theft  ftrangers,  I doe 
affeft  them  ftrangely  ; they  doe  the  rareft  home  things,  and  pleaft 
the  fulled  ! as  I live,  I could  love  all  the  Nation  over  and  over  for 
his  lake. 

Gal.  Pride  comfort  your  poore  head-peecc  Lady,  tis  a weake  one* 
- and  had  need  of  a night  cap^ 

Di.  See  how  his  fancy  labours,  has  he  not  fpokc 
Home,  and  bravely  ? what  a dangerous  tr  ainc 
Did  he  give  fire  to  t How  hec  Ihooke  the  King, 

Made  his  foule  melt  within  him,  and  his  blood 
Run  into  whay : it  flood  upon  his  brow, 

Like  a cold  winter  dew.  Phi.  Gentlemen, 

You  have  no  fijit  to  me  ? I am  no  Minion  : 

You  ftand(mc  thinks)likc  men  that  would  be  courtiers, 

If  you  could  well  be  flatter'd  at  a price, 

Not  to  undoe  your  children : y*are  all  honeft  : 

Go  get  you  home  againe,  and  make  your  Countrey 
Aveituous  Court,  to  which  your  great  onesmay, 

In  their  diftafed  age  retire,  and  live  reclufe. 

Qle.  How  doe  you  worthy  fir  'i 
Phi,  Wcll,very  well  j 
And  fo  well,  that  if  the  King  pleafe,  I findc 
I may  live  many  yearcs ; 

Di. The  King  muft-pleafe, 

W hilfl  we  know  what  you  are,  and  who  you  arc, 

Your  wrongs  and  injuries ; flirinke  not,  worthy  fir,'. 

But  addeyour  Father  to  you : In  whole  name, 
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lo  Phifafierl  ' 

W ce  ll  wa&en  all  the  gods,  and  conjurcup 
The  rod  s of  vengeance,  the  abwftd  people, 

W ho  like  to  raging  torrents  (hall  iivell  high, 

And  To  begirt  the  dens  of  thcie  Male-dragons, 

Th^t  through  the  ftrongeft  iatety,  they  (hall  beg 
For  mercy  at  your  (words  point.  Phi.  Frieads,nomore, 
Ourycaresmay  bccorniptedzTisanage  ' 

We  dare  not  truft  our  wills  to : doc  you  love  me  ? 

T ra.  Doc  we  love  Heaven,  and  Honour  ? 

7hi,  My  Lord  Z)jVw,  you  had 
A vertuous  Gentlewoman,  cald  you  father. 

Is  (he  yet  alive? 

Z)f.  Mofthonor'dfir,(hcis: 

And  for  the  penance  but  of  an  idle  drean-.e. 

Has  undertooke  a tedious  Pilgrimage. 

Enter  a 

Pi?.  Is  it  to  me,  or  any  of  thefc  Gentlemen  you  come  ? 

La^  to  you,  brave  Lord  • the  PrinccHc  woiud  intreae 
Y our  prefent  company. 

Phi.  The  PrincclTc  (end  for  me  ? y’arc  miftaken* 

La..  If  you  be  cald  Philafier^  tis  to  you. 

Phi.  Kifie  her  hand,and  (ay  I will  attend  her, 

Di.  Doe  you  know  what  you  doc? 

Phi.  Yes,  goe  to  fee  a woman. 

{'k.  But  doe  you  weigh  the  danger  you  arc  in?  ' < v 

Phi.  Danger  in  a (weet  face  ? 

By  iHpit'T  I muft  not  fcare  a woman. 

Tra.  But  arc  you  (lire  it  was  the  Princefle  (Jent  ? 

It  may  be  (bme  fou'c  traine  to  catch  your  life. 

Phi.  I doe  not  thinke  it  Gentlemen . (he’s  noble, 

Her  eye  rr  ay  (hoo*^  me  dead,  oi|'  thole  truored 
And  white  friends  in  her  face  may  ftcalc  my  (bulc  out  t 
Then’s  all  the  danger  in’t : but  be  what  may.  Exit  Thilt 

Her  fingle  name  hath  a>  m d me.  Di.  Goe  on ; 

And  be  as  truly  happy,  an  th’art  fcarelefle : 

Come  Gentlemen,  let’s  make  our  (tiends  acquainted, 

Leaft  the  King  prove  fal(c.  ExitGeMlmtn, 

Enter 
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' E/tterArethaCn^andaLaJj, 

Are,  Comes  hee  not  ? 

La,  M.idam? 

Are,  Will  Philajher  come  ? 

La,  Deare  Madam,  you  were  wont 
To  credit  me  at  firft. 

' But  didft  thou  tell  me  lb  ^ 

I am  forgetfull,  and  my  woimns  ftrcngtli 
la  (b  orecharg’d,  with  dangers  like  to  grow. 

About  my  marriage,  that  thc(c  under  things 
Ii)are  not  abide  in  luch  a troubled  (ea : 

How  lookt  he,  when-he  told  thee  hee  would  come  1 
La.  Why,,  well. 

And  not  a little  fearefuIU 

La,  Feare  M id.am  ? lure  he  knowes  not  what  it  is : . 

Are  You  are  all  of  hts  Faftion  j the  whole  Court 
Is  bold  in  praife  of  him,  whilft  I 
Miay  live  ncgleft^d  : and  doe  noble  things, 

A(5  fooles  in  ftrife  throw  gold  into  the  Sea , 

Drown  d in  the  doing  : but  I know  hee  fc.arcs  ? 

L t.  Feare?Nadam(mcthought)  his  lookes  hid  more 
Of  love  then  feare. 

Are.  OfIove?To  whom^  Toyou? 

Did  you  deliver  thole  plaine  words  I lent, 

With  luch  a winning  gefture,  and  qnic  k looke 
That  yo  I have  caught  him  ? 

Li^  Midam,  Imeanctoyou* 

Art.  Oflove  to  me?  Alas,  thy  Ignorance  > 

Lets  thee  not  lee  the  crolTes  of  oiif  births ; 

Nature,  that  loves  not  to  be  queftioiied 
Why  Ihee  did  this,  or  that,  bat  has  her  ends. 

And  knowes  fhs  does  well,  never  gave  the  world 
Two^hings  lb  o^olitc,  Ibcontrary, 

As  heand  I am : It  a bowle  of  blood 

Dr.i'vne  from  this  arme  of  mine,  would  poy  Ibn  thee, 

A draught  of  his  would  cure  thee.  OFmveiomc?  U 
La,  Madainjlthinkelhearehim. 

Are, 


Are.  Bring  him  in! 

You  Gods  that  would  not  have  your  dootncs  wkiidood^ 
W hole  lioly  wifedomes  at  this  time  it  is,  , : 

To  make  the  pafllon  of  a feeble  maid,  ' / 

The  way  unto  your  Juftice  jl  obay. 

La.  Here  is  my  Lord  Philafier.  Enter  Phh 

Are.  Oh’tiswell: 

Withdraw  your  lelfe.  ■ : ' 

^hi.  Madam,  your  Meflcngcr 

Made  me  bcleevc,youwi{h’d  to  fpeake  with  me. 

Are.  T is  true  P hiUfier  j but  the  words  arc  luch, 

I have  to  fay,  and  doe  lb  ill  befeesue  , 

The  mouth  of  woman,  that  I wilh  them  laid. 

And  yet  am  loth  to  Ipeak them. Have  yoii  known,  . 

That  I have  ought  detra Sled  from  your  worth  ^ 

Have  1 in  perlbn  wong’d  you  Or  have  let 
My  bafer  inftnimcnts  to  throw  dilgraee 
Upon  your  vertues  ? ' . ' ■ r : . . _ 

Fhi.  Never  Madam  yoU.. 

Are.  Why  then  Ihould  you  in  luch  a publike  place, 
InjureaPiincefle,  andalcandalllay  r ! ,• 

U pon  my  fortunes,  fam’d  to  be  lb  great ; 

Calling  a great  part  of  my  dowry  in  x^ueftipUt^j  ' 

Thi".  Madam,  this  truth  which  1 Iball  Ipeakej,  will  bee 
Foolifh  : but  for  your  fairc  and  viertuous  felle, 

I could  alFoord  my  lelfe  to  have  no  right 
To  any  thing  you  wilh'd. 

Are.  P hilajhr^know  . ; ■ ^ i » 

Inuiftenj  ytheleKingdomes.  . • 

Pki.  Madam, both?  . , 

Are.  Both^or^  dye  :hy  Fate  I die  Phi/ajier.  ■.  ’ , 

Ifl  not  calmely  may  epjpy  them  both. 

Phi.  I would  doe  much  tolavcthatiioble  life; 

Yet  would  be  loth  to  have  pollerity  . ; , ’ 

Find  in  our  ftoriesi  that  P&/<</?<?r  gave 

His  right  unto  a Scepter,  and  a Growne,  < 

To  faveaLadyes.longing.  Nay  then  hearc:  , ' 


Pkt/afier: 

I thud,  and  will  have  them  and  more, 

Fhf,  What  more? 

^re.  Or  loofe  that  little  life  the  gods  prepared* 
[To  trouble  this  poorepecce  of  earth  withall. 

Phi.  Madam,  what  more  ? 

.Turne  then  away  thy  face. 

Phi.  No. 
e/^re.Doe. 

Phi.  1 cannot  indure  it : turne  away  my  face  ? 

I never  yet  (aw  enemy  that  lookt 
So  dreadfully,  but  that  I thought  my  (elfe 
As  great  a Banliske  as  hee  j or  fpake 
So  horribly*  but  that  I thought  my  tongue 
Bore  thunder  underneath,  as  much  as  his : 

Nor  bead  that  I could  turne  from : (hall  I then 
Begin  to  feare  (weet  (bunds  ? a Ladies  voyce, 

Whom  I doe  love  ? Say  you  would  have  my  life*^ 
Why,  I will  give  it  you ; for  it  is  of me, 

A thing  (b  loath’d,  and  unto  you  that  ask, 

Of  (b  poore  u(e,  that  I (hall  make  no  price. 

If  you  intreate,  I willunmov’dly  heare. 

jire.  Y et  for  my  (akc  a little  bend  thy  lookesi 
'Phi.  I doe. 

Are.  Then  knojv  I muft  have  them,  and  thee. 

Phi  And  me? 

Are.  Thy  love : without  which,  all  theXand 
Dilcovered  y ct,  will  ferve  me  f or  no  ufe, 

But  to  be  buried  in.  Phi.  IftpofTiblc? 

With  it,  it  were  too  little:  to  beftow 
On  thee : Now,  though  thy  breath  doe  (trike  me  dead 
( Which  know  it  may ) I have  unript  my  bred. 

ARMadflm,  you  are  too  fiill  of  noble  thoughts, 

To  lay  a traine  for  this  contemned  life, 

W hich  you  may  have  for  asking : to  folpcft 
Were  bale,  w here  I delerve  no  ill  .*  love  you, 

Bv  all  my  hopes  doe,  above  my  life ; 

But  how  this  palfion  (hould  proceed  from  yoi^ 


^hi[iip£T» 

So  violently  would  amaze  a man, 

That  would  be  jealous. 

j4re.  Another  fbule  into  my  body  (hoc. 

Could  not  have  fill'd  mce  with  more  ftrength  & 
Then  this  thy  breath ; but  I'pend  not  hafty  timCj 
In  feeking  how  1 came  thus : tis  the  gods. 

The  gods,  that  make  me  lb ; and  lure  our  love 
Will  be  the  nobler,  and  the  better  bleft. 

In  that  the  lecict  juftice  of  the  gods 
Is  mingled  with  it.  Let  us  leave  and  kille. 

Left  Ibme  unwelcome  gueft  Ihould  fall  betwixt  uSj 
And  we  Ihould  part  without  it.  P/?/.Twillbe  ill, 

1 Ihould  abide  here  long.  ^re.  Tis  true : and  wor% 
Y ou  Ihould  come  often : How  (hall  we  devile 
To  hold  intelligciKe  ? That  our  true  lovesj 
On  any  new  occafion  may  agree  j 
What  path  is  beft  to  tread  ? 

Phi.  I have  a Boy,  ? 

Sent  by  the  gods,  1 hope,  to  this  Iiitent , 

Not  yet  leene  in  the  Court,  Hunting  the  Buck, 

1 found  him  fitting  by  a fountaines  fide, 
Ofwhichhe  borrowed  Ibine  to  quench  his  thirfti 
And  paid  the  Nymph  againe  as  much  in  teafes ; 

A Garland  lay  him  by,  made  by  himlelfc. 

Of  many  leverall  flowers,  bred  in  the  bay, 

Stuck  in  that  miftick  order,  that  the  rarenefle 
Delighted  me : but  ever  when  he  turned 
His  tender  eyes  upon  um,  he  would  weepe,  ' j 

As  if  he  meant  to  make  urn  grow  againe^ 

Seeing  luch  pretty  hch^elcflc  innocence 
Dwell  in  his  face,  I askM  him  all  hisftory  « 

He  told  me  that  Ivs  parents  gentle  dyed, 

Leaving  him  to  the  mercy  of  the  fields,' 

Which  gave  himroots;8i  of  the  chriftall  Ipringsj 
Which  did  not  flop  their  courles ; and  the  Sunne, 
Which  ftill, he  thank’d  him  yeclded  him  his  light. 
Then  tooke  he  up  his  Garland, and  did  flicw, 
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What  every  flower  as  Gountrey  people  hold, 

Did  fignifie : and  how  all  ordered  thus, 

Expreft  his  griefe : and  to  my  thoughts  did  read 
The  pretieft  lefture  of  his  Countrey  Art, 

That  could  be  wiftit : fo  that,  me  thought,!  could 
Have  ftudied  it.  I gladly  entertain’d  him, 

. /ho  was  glad  to  ftfllow ; and  have  got  ' 

The  truftieft,  lovingft,  and  the  gentleft  boy. 

That  ever  mafter  kept ; Him  will  I lend 
To  Waite  on  you,  and  beare  our  hidden  love. 

Entev  Ladj. 

Are.  Tis  well,  no  more. 

La,  Madam,  the  Prince  is  come  to  doe  his  ftrvJce. 

Are,  What  will  you  doe  Philafier  with  your  lelFe  ? 

Phi.  Why,  that  which  all  the  Gods  have  appoiiitedout  forpie^ 
Are,  Deare,  hide  thy  Iclfe : 

Bring  in  the  Prince. 

Phi.  Hide  me  from 

When  Thunder  Ipeakes, which  is  the  voyce  of  love^ 

Though  I doe  reverence, yet  I hide  me  not  j 

And  Ihall  a ftranger  prince  have  leave  to  brag  '' 

Unto  a forraigne  Nation,  that  he  made 

Philafier  hide  himlelfe  t ■ 

He  cannot  know  it. 

Though  it  fliould  fleepc  for  ever  to  the  worid. 

It  is  a Ample  finne  to  hide  my  lelfe. 

Which  will  for  ever  on  my  conlcience  lie.  , 

Then  good  give  him  Icope  and  way  ‘ 

In  what  he  fayes : for  he  is  apt  to  Ipeake, 

What  you  arc  loath  to  hearetfor  my  lake  do.  P^/.I will. 

Enter  Pharamond. 

Pha.  My  Princely  Miftrefle,  as  true  lovers  ought, 

I come  to  kifle  thele  faire  hands ; and  to  Ihew 

In  outward  ceremonies,  the  deare  love 

Wrt  in  my  heart.  Phi.  Ifl  (hall  have  an  anlwer  no  dircftliei^ 

I am  gone. 

Pha.  To  what  would  he  have  anlwer  t 

C 2 . 'Are, 
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jIrf.To  his  claime  onto  th:  Kingdomc.'^ 

Phit,  Shra,  I forbearc  you  before  the  King< 

Vhi  Good  fir  doe  fo  (till,  I would  not  talkc  with  yo«^ 
Tha.  But  now  the  time  is  fitterj  doe  but  offer 
To  make  mention  of  right  to  any  kingdomc, 

Though  it  be  fcarce  habitable. 

Good  fir  let  me  goe,  * 

And  by  my  fword* 

*Thi.  Peace  Pharamond:  ifthou 
Are.  Leave  us  Philafier. 

Phi.  I have  done. 

Pha.  You  are  gone ; by  heaven  Tie  fetch  you  backi 
Phi.  You  fhall  not  need. 

Pha,  What  now? 

Vhi.  Know  Pharamond^ 

I loath  to  brawle  wit  h fuch  a blaft  as  thou, 

Who  art  nought  but  a valiant  voyce : But  if 
Thou  {halt  provoke  me  further : men  (hall  fay. 

Thou  wertjand  not  lament  it. 

Pha.  Doe  you  flight 

My  greatnefle  fb  ? and  in  the  chamber  of  the  Prineefle  I" 
Thi.  It  is  a place,  to  which,  I muft  confefle, 

I owe  a reverence  : but  wer't  the  Church  j 
I at  the  Altar,  ther’s  no  place  fb  fafe, 

Where  thou  darft  injure  me,  but  I dare  kill  thee : 

And  for  your  greatnefle ; know  fir,  I can  grafpe 
You,  and  your  greatnefle  , thus , thus  into  nothing : 

Give  not  a word  not  a word  back : Farewell.  Exit  Phi. 

Pha.  Tis  an  odd  fellow  Madam, Wee  muft  flop 
His  mouth  with  forae  office,  when  we  are  married. 

Are,  You  were  beft  make  him  your  controuler. 

Vha\  think  he  would  difeharge  it  well.  But  Madam* 

I hope  our  hearts  are  knit  ;aind  yet  fb  flow 
The  ceremonies  of  State  are,  that  twill  be  long 
Bsifore  our  hands  be  fb  : If  then  yoti  pleafe 
Being  agreed  in  heart,  let  us  not  waite 
Fur  dreaming  forme,  buttake'alittle  ftolne 
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Delights,  and  fo  prcveniour  Joycs  to  come  s 

Are.  Ifyou  dare  fpeakefuch  thoughts, 

I muft  withdraw  in  honour.  , ’ B^it  Are. 

Phd.  Thcconftitution  ofmy  body  Will:  oevfit  hold  out  till  the 
wedding  j I muft  fcckeelle-whi?rc.  £a:<>  Pha, 

ABm  %l  Ss£na 

,{{  M .-.hUir.  : . \ , 

Ehtep!A^»’4«jf?irrand  ^ 

VhK  And  thou  ftialt  find  her  honourable  boy  ; 

Full  of  regard  unto  thy  tendcryjouth, 

For  thine  e wnemodefty  j and  for  my  fake,  - • 

Apter  to  give  , then  thou  wilt  beto  aske, 

I,ordeferve.  , 

Bell.  Sir,  you  did  take  me  up  when  I was  nothing  j 
And  onely  yet  am  foroething,  by  being  yours ; 

Y ou  trufted  me  unknown,  & diac  which  you  Were  apt. 

To  confter,  a Ample  innocence  in  me, 

Perhaps,  might  have  beene  craft } the  cunning  ofa  boy 
Hardned  in  lies  and  theft } yet  venter’d  you. 

To  part  my  miferies  and  me  j For  which, 

I never  can  cxpeft'to  (erve  a Lady , 

That  beares  more  honour  in  her  breaft  th  en  yon. 

Vhi.  But  boy,  itwillpreferrc  thee;  thou  artyoun^ 

And  beareft  a childifh  overflowing  love, 

T o them  that  clap'thy  checks,  & fpcake  th  ee  faire  yet, 

But  when  thy  iudgemciit  comes  to  rule  thole  paflxons,  , 

Thou  wilt  remember  beft  thofe  carefull  friends. 

That  plac’d  thee  in  the  nobleft  way  of  life  j 
She  is  a Princefle  I preferre  thee  to. 

Bel.  In  that  finall  time  that  I have  ftene  the  world, 

1 never  knew  a man  hafty  to  part 

With  a fevant  he  thought  trufty  jl  remember, 

My.father  would  preferre  the  boyes  hekept. 

To  greater  men  then  he,  but  did  it  not, 

- Tillthey  were  growne  too  fawey  for  himfelfe, 

C I :jBi 


i8  Philafler,  , _ 

Thi.  Whjp  gentle  boy,  I find  BO  fault  at  all  : 

In  thy  behaviour.  • , 

j&f/.  Sir,  if  1 have  made  , , / ^ / , 

A fault  of  ignorance,  ihftriK^  my  youth,  ‘ ' TiO 

I fhall  be  willing,  if  notapt  to  learnc, 

Age  and  experience  will  adornc  my  mindc,  i 

W ith  larger  knowledge;.  And  if  Ibave'dohe-.  j 

A wiltull  fault,  tninke  me  not  paft  all  hope  / 

For  once  j what  matter  holds  fo  ftri^k  a,  hand  i 
Over  his  boy  that  he  will  part  with  him 
Without  one  warning  > Let  me  be  correfted,  • 

Tobrcakemy  ftubbornenefle  ifitbefo,  . I, 

Rather  then  turne  me  oflF,  and  ! (hall  mend.  ' ' - ■ ‘I 

Phi. Thy  love  doth  plead fo  prettily  to  ttay,  ' * , [ 

That  (trutt  mce)  I could  weepe  to  part  with  thee. 

Alas,  I doe  not  turne  thee  off  ; thouknoweft 

It  is  my  bufineffe  that  doeth  call  thee  hence,  . . 

And  when  thou,  art  with  her  thou  dwdl’ft  with  tbe : 

Thinkefo,  and  tisfb;  and  when  time  isfull,  ' ^ _ 

That  thou  hatt  well  difcharg’d  this  heavy  truft, 

Laid  on  fo  weake  a one : I will  againe 
With  joy  receive  thee ; as  I.livc, I will ; 

Nay,  weepe  not,  gentle  boy ; ns  rnore  then  time 
Thou  didtt  attend  the  Princefle.  Bf/.  I am  gone  5 
But  fince  I am,  to  part  with  you  my  Lord, 

And  nonekhowes  whether  I fhall  live  to  doc 
More  fervice  for  you ; take  this  little  prayer ; 

Heaven  blcfle  your  loves,  your  fights,  all  your  defignes. 

May  lick  men,  if  they  have  your  wifh,  Be  well  i 
And  heaven  hate  thofe  you  curie, though  I be  one.  Ea;/V. 

Phi.  The  love  ofboyes  unto  their  Lerds,  is  ftrange, 

I have  read  wonders  of  it,  yet  this  boy. 

For  my  fake(ifaman  may  judgebyiookes,  ‘ 

A nd  fpeech)  would  out  doe  ttof  j • I may  fee 
A day  to  pay  him  for  his  loyalty.  £xit  Phi. 

Enter  Pharamott£ 

'^ha.  W'hy  lh®nldthele  Ladyes  ttay  fo  long  ? They  mutt  come 

this 
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tWs  way  $ 1 Know  the  Qoeene  imployes  um  not^  for  the  reverend 
Ojother  ftnt  me  word,  they  would  all  bee  for  the  garden.  Ifthey. 
mould  all  prove  honeft  now.I  were  in  a faire  taking ; I was  never  lb 
long  without  fpbrt  in  niy  life,  & in  my  confciencc.tis  not  my  fault: 
Oh,  for  our  countrey  Ladyes.  Heere’s  one  boulted,  He  hound  at 
her.  Enter  Galatea. 

Gal.,  Your  grace. 

fha.  Shall  ! not  be  a trouble  ? 

Gal.  Not  to  me  fir. 

fha.  Nay,  nay,  you  are  too  quick  j by  this  Iweet  hand.  . 

Gal.  You‘le  bee  forfworne fir,  tis  butanold  glove-  ff  you  will 
talke  at  diftance,  l am  for  you : but  good  princ  e be  not  bawdy,  nor 
dotnotbrag  j thefetwo  Ibarte.  and  then  I thinke,  Ilhallhave 
fence  enough,  to  anfwerall  thewaighty  Afothegmes^  yourroyall 
blood  lh^.11  man^e.  Deare  Lady  can  you  love? 

Gal.  Deare  fence  how  dcare  ? I ne'recoft  you  a Coach  yet, 
nor  put  you  to  thedeare  repentance  of  a banquet  y Heere’s  no 
Scarlet  fir,  to  blufhthefinne  outj  itwas  given  for  : Thiswyer 
mine  owne  haire  cover?  : and- this  face  has  becne  fo  farre 
from  being  deare  to  any,  that  it  ne’rc  coft  penny  painting  : 
And  for  the  reft  of  mypoore  Wardrobe,  luch  as  you  fee,  itle.aves 
no  hand  behind  iCjto  make  the  jealous  Mercers  wife,curfc  our  good 
doings*  • - , : 

^ha.  YoumiftakemeLady. 

Gal.  Lordjldoe fo;wouldyou,or  Icouldhelpcit, 

D oeLadies  of  this  Countrey,  ulcto  give  no  more  relpcft 
to  men  of  my  full  being?  ■ 

Gal.  Full  Being?!  underftatid  you  not,  unlcfle  your  grace  meanes 
growing  to  fatnefle ; and  then  your  onely  remedy(upon  my  know- 
ledge prince)  is,  in  a morning  acup  of  neate  White  wine,  brew’d 
with  CarduHt^  then  fail  till  fiipper  , about  eight  you  may  eat ; ufe 
exercife,  and  keepe  a Sparrow-hawke,you  can  (hoot  in  a TillerjBut 
of  all,  your  Grace  muft  flie  ^hlebotomie,  frelh  Po  rke,  Conger,  and. 
clarified  whay  j They  arc  all  dullersofthevitall  fpirits. 

Pha.  Lady  you  talke  of  nothing,  all  this  while. 

Gal.  Tis  very  true  fir,  I talke  of  you. 

^ha»  Thisisa  crafty  wench.  Hike  her  wic  well,,  twill  be  rare  to 
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ftirre  up  a leaden  appetite  ; ilte  $ a and  muft  bs  courted  in  d 
Ihowrc  of  gold.Madain,  iookiebert^aU  thele,  and  more, then 
Cal.  What  have  you  there,  my  Lord  'i  gold  ) Now,  as  I live, 
tisfaircgold  ; you  would  have iilvcr for  it  to  play  with  the  Pages; 
y ou  Could  not  have  taken  me  in  a worft  time  5 But  if  you  have  pre- 
sent ule  my  Lord,  Tie  fend  my  man  with  filver,and  kcepe  your  gold 
for  you.  ?ha.  Lady,  Lady. 

gal.  She's  comming  fir  behind,  will  take  white  mony.  Vet  for 
all  this  He  match  yee.  Exit  Gal.  behind  the  han^ugs. 

^ ha.  If  there  be  but  two  (uch  morein  this  Kingdom^  and  ncere 
the  Cfourt,  we  may  even  hang  up  our  harpcs  ; ten  filch  Champhier 
conftkutions  as  this,  would  call  the  golden  age  againe  In  qucftion, 
and  teach  the  old  way  for  every  ill  &c‘t  husband,  to  get  his  ownc 
c tJildren  j and  what  a mifehiefe  that  will  breed,  let  all  co«fider. 

Enter  M^e^ra. 

Here’s  another ; if  &e  be  of  the  famelaft,  thedivefllhall  pluck  her 
on.  Many  feire  mornings,  Lady. 

Mea.  Aymaiiy  mornings  bring  as  many  daye^ 

Faire,  fweet,  and  hopefiiHtoi  your  Grace. 

Pha.  S hee  gives  good  wortte  yet  < Sure  this  wench  is  ftcc  5 
I f your  more  feripus  bufinefie  doe  not  call  you; 
Letmehold'qirarterWkhyoa5wee'iltalke.anhoure  , 

Out  quickly.  What  would  your  grace  talkc  of?  j, 

pha.  Of  fome  fiich  pretty  fijbjeft  as  your  felfe. 
rie  goe  no  furtherthen  your  eye,  orlipj 
T here’s  theame  enough  for  one  man  for  an  age. 

Sir,they  Hand  righf,and  ray  lips  areyet  even, 

Smooth,  young  enough,  ripe  enough,  red  enough,  . , 

Or  my  glaffe  wrongs  me.  • 

Pha.  O they  are  two  twind  clwrries  died  in  bluflics. 

Which  thofe  fake  fims  above,  with  theirbright  beams 

Rcfieft  upon,  and  ripen  t iweeteft  beauty,^ 

BoW  downe  thofe  branches,  that  the  longing  tafte. 

Or  the  faint  looker  on.  may  meet  thbfebldhngs,  ^ 

^nd  tafte  and  live.  O delicate fweet  Prmcc; 

Shce  that  hath  fnow  cnougfi  about-her  heart, 

To  take  the  Wanton  ipring  of  ten  inch  lines 
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Way  be  a Niinnc  without  probation. 

Sir  you  have  in  (iich  neat  poetry,  gathered  a kifle. 

That  if  I had  but  five  lines  of  that  number. 

Such  pretty  begging  blankes : I ftiould  commend 
Your  forehead,  or  your  cheekes,  and  kiffe  you  too. 

Pha.  Doe  it  in  proft ; you  cannot  mific  it  Madam. 

Ifiialljlfhall. 

By  my  life  you  ftiall  not. 
l ie  prompt  you  firft : Can  you  doe  it  now  > 

Meg>  Me  thinkes  tis  eane,  now  I ha  don’t  before ; 

But  yet  I fliould  flick  at  it.  ’ 

Pha.  Stick  till  to  morrow, 
rie  ne’rc  part  you  fweeteft.  But  welofo  time ; 

Can  you  love  me  ? 

Mfg.  Love  you  my  Lord  ? How  would  you  have  me  love  you  ? 

Pha.  rie  teach  you  in  a ftiort  {entcnce,caufc  I will  not  load  yoin.' 
memory,  this  is  all : love  me, and  lyc  with  me. 

Meg.  Was  it  lie  with  you  that  you  faid  ? Tis  impoffiblc. 

7ha.  Not  to  a willing  minde,  that  will  endeavour ; if  I doc  not 
teach  you  to  doe  it  as  eaiily  in  one  night,  asyoul  goe^obed  :lTc 
looft  my  royall  blood  for’t.  * 

LMeg.  Why  prince,  you  have  a Lady  of your  own,  that  yet  wants 
teaching. 

pha.  ric  fooner  teach  a Marc  the  old  mcarurcs,then  teach  her  a- 
ny  thing  belonging  to  the  funftionjftic’s  afraid  to  lye  with  her  felfe, 
if  (he  have  but  any  mafculinc  imaginations  about  her;  I know  when 
wee  are  married  j I muft  ravilh  her. 

Meg.  By  my  honour,  that’s  a foule  fault  indeed,  but  time  and. 
you  r good  helpc  will  weare  it  out  fir. 

Pha.  And  for  any  other  I (ee,cxcepting  your  dcarc  felfc,  deareft 
Lady,  I had  rather  be  fir  Tim  the  Schooleraafter,  and  leape  a dayry 
Maid.  Me^,  Has  your  Grace  feenc  the  Court-ttarre , Galatea  \ 

IPha.  Out  upon  her  j (he’s  as  cold  of  her  favour  as  anapopicx; 
(he  faild  by  but  now. 

Meg,  And  how  doe  you  hold  her  wit  fir  ? 

Tha.  I hold  her  wit  \ The  flrength  of  all  the  Guard  cannot  hold 
it  if  they  were  tied  to  it,  (he  would  blow  umoutof  the  Kingdome, 
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They  talke  of  lupittr^  he's  but  a fcjuib-crackerto  her : Looke  well-i- 
bout  y oiij  and  you  may  find  a tongue  bolt.  But  fpeakc  fwcet  Lady* 
fliall  i be  freely  welcome  ? 

Meg-  Whither? 

To  your  bed  ; ify  oumifirufl  ray  faith,  you  doc  me  the  un- 
■obleft  wrong.  I dare  not  prince,  /dare  not. 

‘P/m.  Mike  your  ownc  conditions,  my  purfe  (hall  feale  um,  and 
what  you  daie  imagine  you  can  want.  Tic  ftirmlh  you  witballtgive 
two  hooi  es  to  your  thoughts  every  morning  about  it.  Come,  I 
know  you  are  balhfull,  fpeakc  in  my  care,  will  you  be  mine ? kcepe 
this,  and  with  it , me  j foonc  I will  viiit  you. 

Mev.  My  Lord,  my  chamber  s tnoft  unlafe,  but  whentis  nighr, 
ric  node  iome  meancs  to  flippe  into  your  lodging  : till 
when  — — - 

Pha,  Till  when,  this,8t  my  heart  go  with  thee.  Ex. fever Al  wajes. 

Enter  C^Uteafrem  hchind  the  hangings. 

Cial.  Oh  thou  pernitious  petticotc  princcj  arc  thcle  your  vertuca? 
Well , if  f doc  not  lay  a trainc  to  blow  your  fpoit  up,  I am  no  wo* 
agan ; and  Lady  Towfabell  Lie  Ht  you  for’t.  Exit  Gd. 

Enter  Arethnja  and  a Lady. 

Are.  Where’s  the  boy  ? 

La.  Within  Midanx. 

An . Gave  you  him  gold  to  buy  him  cloathes  ? 

Xa,  Idid-  And  has  he  don't  ^ 

La.  Yes  Madam.  Are.  Tis  a pretty  fad  talking  boy, is  it  not? 
Asked  yon  h s name  ? 

Za  No  Madam.  Entxt:  Galatea- 

A-'c.  O you  are  Wclccnic, whit  good  neu  es  ? 

Gd.  As  good  as  any  one  can  tell  your  Grace, 

That  fiycs  (he  has  done  that,  you  would  h;,v j wifh’di 

y/rr.  Haft  thou  dhcovered  ? 

Gd.  I have  fti  aineda  point  ofmodefty  for  you. 

Are..  1 pree  thee  how  ? 

Gai.  In  liftuing  after  b.awdcry  > 1 (ce,  let  a Lady  live  never  lb  mo- 
tleftfy,  fticc  (hall  be  (iirc  to  findc  a lawfull  time, to  harken  after  baw- 
dc  y ; your  prince,  bravaPharatnend^wAS  (b  hot  on’t. 

A e.  W'ith  whom  ? 
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! ^^/.Why.withtheLadylCifpea  ; I caa  tell  the  time  and  place. 
y/r<r.  O when,  and  where  > 

(7rf/.  To  night,  his  Lodging. 

Are,  Runne  thy  ielfe  into  the  prefence,  mingle  there  againe 
With  other  Ladies,  leave  the  reft  to  me ; 

If  Dcftiny  (to  whom  we  dare  not  fey, 

Why  thou  didft  this)  have  not  decreed  it  (b. 

In  lafting  leaves  ( whole  fmalleft  Carrafters 

Wasnever  altered  j)  yet, this  match  (hall  breake. 

Wher’s  the  boy ; Enter  BeUdrit 

Here  Madam. 

Are,  Sir,  you  are  fed  to  change  your  (ervice,  ift  not  lo  f 

5f/.  Madam,  I have  not  chang’d ; I vvayte  on  you. 

To  doe  him  fervicc,  Are.Thou  difclaim’ft  in  mes 
Tell  me  thy  name.  Bell.  Bellario. 

Are,  Thou  canft  ling,  and  play, 

Bel.  If  griefe  will  give  me  leave,  Madam,  X can. 

Are.  Alas,  what  kind  of  griefe  can  thy  yearcs  know  i 
Hadft  thou  a curft  mafte^  when  thou  wentft  to  (choolc  f 
Thou  art  not  capable  of  ojfher  griefe ; 

Thy  browes  and  checkcsarc  (moothas  waters  be. 

When  no  breath  troubles  them : beleevc  me  boy. 

Care  feekes  out  wrinkled  browes,  and  hollow  eyeSj 

And  builds  himfelfe  caves  to  abide  in  them. 

Come  fir,  tell  me  tniIy,does  your  Lord  love  me  } 

Bfl,  Love  Madam  1 1 know  not  what  it  is. 

«xXr<?.Canft  t hou  know  griefe, & never  yet  kncw’ft  love  I > 

Thou  arc  deceiv’d  boy  j does  he  (peak  of  me 
As  if  he  wiih’d  me  well  ? 

Bel.  Ifitbelovc, 

To  forget  all  refpeft  of  his  owne  friends, 

In  thinllingof  your  face  5 ifit  be  love 
To  fit  efofle  arm’d  and  figh  away  the  day. 

Mingled  with  ftarts, crying  your  name  as  loud  ' 

And  haftily , as  men  i’  the  ftreets  doe  fire : 

Ifit  be  love  to  weepe  himfelie  away. 

When  be  but  hearcs  of  any  Lady  dead. 
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Or  idl’d,  becanfc  it  might  have  been  your  chance* 

If  when  he  goes  to  reft  (which  will  not  be  ) 

Twixt  every  prayer  hee  fayes,  to  name  you  once 
As  others  drop  a bead  j be  to  be  in  love  j 
Then  Madam,  I dare  I'wcare  he  loves  you. 

Are.  O y ’are  a cunning  boy ,and  taught  to  lie. 

For  your  Lords  credit  j, blit  thou  know eli,  a lie 
That  bcares  this  found,  is  welcomcr  to  me, 

Then  any  truth  that  fayes  he  loves  me  not. 

Lead  the  way  boy : Doe  yon  attend  mce  too  5 
TisthyLordsbufineffebaftesmethus  j Away*  ^xeuttt 

Dien,Ck'remoyst,'Tr(tJilyri^J^<cgratGatitteat  . 

D/.  Come  Ladies,  ftiall  wee  talke  a round  t Asmen 
Doe  walke  a mile,  women  Ihould  talke  an  hourc . 

After  dipper ; Tis  their  excrcile. 

Gy./.  Tislate. 

A/e^.  Tisallj 

My  cy  eswill  doe  to  lead  me  to  my  bed. 

6’a/.  1 feare  they  are  lb  heavy,  you  leicaree  finde 
The  way  to  your  lodging  with  um  to  night* 

^wtev  P htiramond. 


Tra.  The  prince. 

Not  a bed  Ladies,y’are  good  Utters  up5 
What  thinke  you  of  a pl^fwitdreame  to  laft 
Till  morning  I 

Meg.  I fhould'choole  my  Lord  a pleafing  wake  before.it; 
Enter  Aret/mfaArdBellario, 
yfrc.Tis  well  my  Lord  ;,y ’are  courting  pf  Ladies* 

Jft  not  late  Gentlemen  ? 
iJe.  Yes  Madam. 

Are.  Waite  you  there.  Exit  Arethufa, 

Meg.  She’s  jiialous,  as  I live  ;,looke  you  my  Lord, . 

T?i€  hasa  l.iliis  ^w  AdortiSi 

P hfi.  Hi s forme  is  AngelLlikc. 

Meg.  Why  this  is  he,  mtift,  when  you  are  wedj 
Sit  by  your  pillow,  like  yom^  Apollo^  with 
His  hand  and  voy  cc  binding  your  thoughts  in  fleepc,; 
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Thep  rincefle  does  prov/dc  him  for  you,, and  for  her  fclfi;* 

Ph4. 1 findc  no  miifique  in  thcfc  ooycs. 

Mff.  Nor  I.  , i . 

They  can  doc  little,  aii.d  that  Gnali  they  doc, 

They  have  not  wit  to  hide.  . 

Z><.  Serves  he  the  princefle  ? 

Tr4.  Yes. 

Z>/.Tisa  (weet  boy,  howbravcflicckcepcshim  ^ - 
Pha,  Ladiesallgpod  reft  ^Inieaneto  kill  aBuck 
To  morrow  morning,  ere  y’ have  done  your  dreames. 

All  happinefle  attend  your  Grace , Gentlemen  good  reft, ; 
Come  (ball  we  to  bed  ? 

Yes,  ajl^ood  night*,  . -Eje/V  Gall.  Meg» 

May  yonr  dreames  be  true  to  you  ; 

What  (hall  we  doe  Gallants  ? Tis  late,  the  King 
Is  up  ftill,  lee  he  comes,  a Giiard  a long 
With  him.  P.ax.cc  King^  A^ethufa,  andGmrdi 
irMsoo^your  intelligence  be  true. 

tiptmmy  lifekis  :andldc«  hope. 

Your  highnefle  will  not  tyc  me  to  a man. 

That  in  the  heat  of  woing  throwes  me  off. 

And  takes  another.  Di,  What  Ihould  this meane  ? 


K.  Ifitbctruc, 

That  Lady  had  bcene  better  have  embrac’d 

Curclefle  dileales  j get  you  to  your  rel^  ^^*Are, Bcti 

Y oil  (hall  be  righted.  C^ntlemen  draw  necre, 

Wee  lliall  imploy  you  ^ Is  young  Pharamond 
Come  to  his  lodging  ? 

Di,  I faw  him  enter  there. 

K.  Haft  lbmeofyou,and  cunningly  dilcover. 

If  Megra  be  in  her  lodging.  C^e.  Sir, 

She  parted  hence  but  now  with  other  Ladies.  * 

JT.  If  (he  be  there,  wee  lhall  not  need  to  make 
A vainc  dilcovery  of  our  iiilpition, 

You  gods  1 lee,  that  who  unrightcoully 
Molds  wealth,  or  ftatc  from  others,  lhall  bee  airft, 

I«.ihat,  whx6h  meaner  men  are  bleft  wkhall  .* 


Ages  to  come,  fhall  know  no  male  of  him 

Lett  to  inherit : and  bis  name  (hall  be  ' ■ { 

Blotted  from  earth  ; Ifhc  have  any  child,  -,  J 

It  (hall  be  crofleiy  match  d ; the  gods  themlclves ' , " 

Shall  fow  wild  Itrife  betwixt  her  Lord  and  her. 

Yet,  if  it  be  your  wills,  forgive  the  fione 

I have  committed,  let  it  not  fall 

Upon  this  undctftandingchildof  mine  \ 

She  has  not  broke  your  La wes  } but  how ean  T, 

Looke  to  be  heard  of  gods,  that  muft  be^juft, 

Praying  uponxhc  ground  I hold  by  wrong  ? ■ 

Enter  jDtV/w. 

D/.  Sir  I have  asked,  and  ho:  women  (wearc  (he  is  within,  but 
they  I thinke  arc  bawde? ; I fold  um  I muft  (peake  with  her  : they 
laught,  and  (aid  their  Lady  lay  rpecchlcBe.  1 (aid,  my  bufinelTe  was 
important,  they  (aid  their  Lady  was  about  it : 1 grew  hot,  and  cry- 
ed,  my  biidnclTcvvasamattcr,  that  concern’d  life  and  death  j they 
anfwercd,  (b  was  (keping, at  which  their  Lady  was ; 1 urg’d  agiiuc, 
(he  had  (carcc  time  to  be  (o,  (ince  laft  I (aw  her  j they  (mild  againe, 
and  icem’d  to  inttruft  me,  that  fleeping  was  nothing  but  lying 
downc  and  winking : Anlwers  moredireft  I could  not  get : in  (hoit 
lir  I thinke  (he  is  not  there. 

K.  T is  then  no  time  to  dally  : you  o’th  Guard, 

Waite  at  the  back  dorc  of  the  princes  lodging. 

And  Ice  that  none  padc  thence  upon  your  lives. 

Knock  Gentlemen : knock  loud  : lowder  yet ; 

What,  has  their  plcafiirc  taken  off  their  hearing  ? 
ric  bi cake  your  meditadens  5 knock  againe  : 

Not  yet  t i doe  not  thinke  he  flccf  cs  ; having  this 
Larum  by  him  j once  more,  Pharamond^  prince. 

rhar^menJ  ahovv. 

Ph^t.  W hat  fa  wey  gi  oomc  knocks  at  this  dead  of  night  f 
Where  be  our  waiters  t By  my  vexed  foule, 

He  meets  his  death,  that  meets  me  for  this  boldncflc. 

K . Prince  you  wrong  your  thoughts,  we  are  your  friends. 

Come  downc.  Tha,  The  King? 

K.  The  fame  fir,  come  downc. 
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W«  have  caiifc  of prefenf cotinleU  with  you. 

‘Pha.  Ifyoiir  Grace  plcaleto*uicmJ,rieattcnd*yo'4 
To  your  Chamber.  ThA.  below. 

K,  No,  tis  too  latc.princcj  I’le  make  boI4  w ith  yohr s. 

Pha.  I have  fbinc  private  rcaibns  to  my  (clie. 

Makes  me  unmannerly,  and  iay  you  cannot  j 
Nay  prefle  not  forward  Gentlemen,  he  niuft  come 
Through  my  lite,  that  comes  here.  Enter. 

K.  Sir,berefolv'*l  I muft  and  will  come ; 
will  not  bedUhononr’d  j 
He  that  enters,  enters  upon  his  death  :j 
Sir,  t s a figne  you  make  no  ftrangcr  Ci£  mee, 

To  bring  theic  renegados  to  my  chamber. 

At  theft  unlealbn’d  houres.  JiT.  Why  doe  you 
Chafe  yoor  ftlfc  lb  ? you  are  not  wrong’d,  nor  fhall  bcj 
Oncly  He  ftarchyour  lodging,Eor  fomc  cauft 
To  our  ftl  ic  knownc : Enter  1 lay.  : , 

pha.  f lay  no.  Jkfeg,  above. 

Let  um  enter  prince, 

Let  nm  enter,  I am  up,  and  ready ; I know  their  bufineflej 
Tis  the  poore  breaking  of  a Ladies  honour. 

They  hunt  lb  hotly  after  ;lct  um  enjoy  it . 

Y ou  have  your  bulinefle  Gentlemen,  I lay  here, 

O my  Lord  the  King,  this  is  not  noble  in  you. 

To  make  publike  the  wcakencsof  a woman.  K.  Come  downc, 

Mef.  / da;  e my  Lord  j your  whootings,  and  your  clamors, 

Y our  private  whi  Ipcrs,  and  your  broad  fleerings. 

Can  no  more  vex  my  foulc,thcn  this  baft  carriage. 

But  1 have  vengeance  yet  in  Itore  for  lome. 

Shall  in  the  moft  contempt  yon  can  have  of  me, 

Be  joy  and  nourifhment.  K.  will  you  come  downc  I 
it/ff.Yestolaugh.atyourworft;  buti  fliallwringyou, 

If  my  ski  1 taile  me  not. 

K.  Sir,  I muft  dearely  chide  you  for  this  looftnefle. 

You  have  wrong'd  a worthy  Lady  j but  no  more. 

Conduct  him  to  my  lodging, and, to  bed ; 

C/f.  Get  him  another  wench,  and  you  bring  him  Co  bed  indeed. 
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‘Z)/.Tisftrangeamancannotrideaft«gge’ 

Or  two,  to  breath  himfclfe,  witlwut  a warrant } 

It  this  gccre  hold,  that  lodgings  be  fcarch’d  thus,  ^ 

Pray  heaven  we  may  lie  With  our  own  wives  in  fafisyi 
That  they  be  not  by  fome  trick  of  State^miftaken.  ' 

Enter  wkh  Megra, 

K,  Now  Lady  of  honour  where's  your  honour  now  I' 
No  man  can  fit  your  palat,  but  the  prince. 

Thou  moft  ill  throwded  rottennefle  j thou  pcecc 
Made  by  a Painter  and  a Pothecary  j 
Thou  troubled  lea  of  lu(t ; thou  wilderneflc, 

Inhabited  by  wild  thoughts  3 thou  (wolnecloud 
X)f  Iiifeftion ; thou  ripe  Mine  of  all  dilutes ; 

Thru  all  finnc,  all  hell,  and  lafl,  all  Devills,  tell  nice. 
Had  you  none  to  pull  on  with  yourcourtefies, 

But  he  that  muft  be  minc^  and  wrong  my  daughter. 

By  all  the  gods,  all  thele,  and  all  the  pages, 

And  all  the  Court  (hall  hoote  thee  through  the  Court, 
Fling  rotten  Oranges,  make  ribal’d  rimes, 

And  feare  thy  name  with  candles  upon  walls  j 
Doe  you  laugh  Lady  Venus  ? 

Faith  fir, youmuft  pardoiinie^ - 
I can  not  chule  but  laugh  to  lee  yoivmerry ' 

7f  you  doe  this,  O King  3 nay,  if  you  dare  doc  it ; 

By  all  thole  gods  you  wore  by,  and  as  many 
More  of  my  ownc  j / will  have  fellowes,  and  fiich 
Fdlowcs  in  it,  as-fliall- make  noble  mirth  3 
The  princefle  your  deare  daughter,  lhall  Hand  by  me 
O I walls,  and  lung  in  ballads,  any  thing : 

U rge  me  no  more,  I know  her,  and  her  haunts, 

Her  byes,  leaps, and  outlayes,  and  will  dllcoyefr  all  3 
Nay  will  difironoiu"  bav  I know  the  boy  . 

Sl'ckecpcs,  a hanfomeboy  3 abouteightecnc: 
Kiiowwhat  (he  does  with  him,  where,  and  when. 
Come  fir,  you  put  me  to  a womans  madnefle. 
Thcglory  otafury  ; and  if/ doe  not 
Doe  it  tQ  the  bight  1 


VbiUfier:  SJ 

K.  Wbattoyisthis  ftcravtsat? 

Me^.  Alas,  gccdniii  dcd  prince,  y^itkuciv  iiQtthefcthings  j I 
sm  loch  to  revealc  um.  Keepc  j,his  feuu 
As  you  would  keep  your  health  from  the  hoc  aii« 

Of  the  corruptedpeoplCj  or  by  heaven, 

I will  not  fall  alone ; what  I nave  knowne^ 

Shall  be  as  publique  as  a p Wt : all  tongues 
Shall  fpeake  it  as  they  doc  the  language  they 
Arebornc  in,  as  free  and  commonly  jriefetit 
Like  a prodigious  ftarre  for  all  to  gaze  at. 

And  fo  high  and  glowing,that  other  Kingdotnesfar  and  forraigne. 
Shall  readmit  there  .*  nay  travaile  with  it,  till  they  fifldc 
No  tongue  to  make  it  more  nor  no  more  people ; 

And  then  behold  the  fall  of  your  fairc  princefle, 

K.  Has  (he  a boy. 

^/e.  So  pleale  your  Grace  I have  (eenc  a boy  waitc 
Onhcr,afaireboy.  if.  Goc,  get  you  to  your  quarter : 

F or  this  time  Tie  ftudy  to  forget  you. 

Me^,  Doc  youftudy  to  forget  me,  and  Me  ftudy 
To  forget  you.  Ex.K.LMeg.Gnartl, 

CUt  Why  here’s  a male  (pirit  for  HercMles^  if  ever  there  bee 
nine  worthies  of  women,  this  wench  (hall  ride  a (Irlde,  and  be  their 
Captaine. 

Di.  Surelhee  hasagarrilbn  ofDevillsinher  tongue,  (heeutte« 
red  (uch  balls  ofwild-hre.  She  has  fo  netled  the  King,  that  all  the 
Do<flor8  in  the  country  will  fcarce  cure  him.  That  boy  was  a 
(Iran  ge  found  out  antidote  to  cure  her  infeftion  : that  boy,  that 
princefleboy  ! that  brave  chade,  vertuous  Ladies  boy  : and  a &irc 
b(w,  a well  fpoken  boy  : All  thefc  confidcred,  can  make  nothing 
cl(e — . but  there  I leave  you  Gentlemen. 

TVa,  Nay,  weelegoc  wander  with  you.  Exetmt, 

AUus  3.  ^cam  i . 

Enter  C/f.Z)/,7r4. 

CU*  Nay,  doubtiefletis  true. 
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D/.  I.  and  til  the  gods. 

Tlwt  rais’d  this  puniflimetit  to  fcoUrge  the  King" 

With  his  ownc  ifliic : Is  it,  not  a ftianic 
For  us,  that  (hoald  write  noble  in  the  land ; 

For  us,  that  fhould  be  free  men,  to  behold 
A man,  that  is  the  bravery  of  his  age, 

: preft  downe  from  his  royall  rightj  V 
By  thisregardlefll'King  jandonlylookc,  , > 

And  lee  the  Scepter  ready  to  be-caft- 
Into  the  haiids  of  that  Lafcivioiis  Lady, 

That  'livcs  inluft  'with  a fmooth  boy,  now  to  bee  \ - 

Married  to  yon  ftrangpiincc5whb,botthat  people!  - - - 

Pleale  to  let  him  be  a prince,  is  bornea  flave,  ' ' • 

In  that  which  fliould  be  his  moft  noble  part : 

Hisminde  7><*.  That  man  that  would  not  ftirre  with  yoj^ 

To  aid let  the  gods  forget,'  ' 
Thatfiichacreatnrewalkesiipon  thefearth.'  • . ^ ‘ ^ 

C/e.  T/i/74/?«!r is  too  backward in'thiralelfc  j 
The  Gentry  doe  awaitc  it ; and  the  people 
Againft  their  nature  are  all  bent  for  hint. 

And  likeia  hold  of  il-anding  come,  tliht’s  niov  d’ 

With  a lliffe  gale;  their  heads  bow  all  one  way;  ... 

i)j.  The  oncly  cau(e  that  drawes back 
From  this  attempt,  is  the  fairc  princes  love, 

WhichheaumireSjand  weean  nowcpnfnte. 

7V<i.  Perhaps  hclenotbcleeve  it; 

. jyi.  Why  Geritlemcn,tis' without  qneft ton  lb.  ^ 

C/r.  I tis  part  fpeech,  file  lives  difhoneftly, 

&it  how  fhall  wee,  it  he  be  curious,  ivorke 

Upon  his  faith.  Tra.  We  all  areTatisfied  wittliin  our  feivcs., 

7)/.  Since  it  is  true,  and  tends- to  his  owne  good,  ' ' ’ 

I’le  rnlke  this  new  report  to  be  my  knowledge, 

J Jc  fay  I know  it,  nay, 7’lc.l\vearc  I lawjt. 

Cle.  It  will  be  bdL  Enter  Phil.ifl. 

Twill  move  him. 

*D  't.  Here  he  comes.  Good  rnorrow  to  yo.ur  hqnopr, 

We  have  fpent  Come  time  in  fecking  yen.  ■ Vhii  ?,fy  worrf^  friends. 

You 
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You  that  can  kccpc  your  memories,  to  know 
Your  friend  in  miferies,  and  cannot  frownc. 

On  raendilgrac’d  for  vertue:  A goodday 
Attend  you  all.  Whatfervice  may  Itioc 
Worthy  your  acceptation  f 
‘Di.  My  good  Lord, 

Wccome  to  urge  that  vertuc  which  ttx  know 
Lives  in  your  breaft,  forth,  rile,  and  make  a head, 

The  Nobles,  and  the  people  arc  all  dull’d 
With  this  uftrping  King ; and  nota  man 
That  ever  heard  the  word,  or  knew  iiich  a thing  . 

As  Vertue,  but  will  fecond  your  attempts.  . . , , 

How  honourable  is  this  love  in  you,  _ 

To  me  that  have  deftrv’d  none  ^ Know  my  friends  , 

( You  that  were  borne  to  lhamc  your  poorc 
With  too  much  courtefic)  I could  afford 
Tomcltmy  fclfeinthankcsibutmy  (Jefignes  . 

Arc  not  yet  ripe,  fufficc  it,  that  erelong  > 

I (hall  imploy  your  loves : but  y<?t  the  time 
Is  (hortofwhat  I would. 

Di.  The  time  is  fuller  fir,  then  you  expeft  5 
That  which  hereafter,  will  not  perhaps  be  reach’d 

Byviolcncc,maynowl)ccsught;AatorthcKihg,- 
You  know  the  people  have  long  hated  him  j 
But  now  the  princefle,  whom  they  lov’d. 

Phi.  Why,  what  of  her  I : . 

Z)/.  Is  loath’d  astnuch  as  liec. 

T^hi,  By  what  ftrange  meapes  1 
Di.  She’s  knowne  a whore, 

P/’i.  Thou  lieft. 

Di,  My  Lord— — 

P^i.  Thoulieft.  OfferstodrAyi>,d»disheldt 
And  thou  (halt  fcele  it ; I had  thought  thy  minde 
Had  becne  of  honour  5 thus  Co  rob  a Lady 
Of  her  good  name,  is  an  infe&ious  finne. 

Not  to  be  pardon’d  j be  it  falfc  as  hell, 

Twill  never  be  redeem’d,  ifit  be  fownc 
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)t  ’PhtUfhr: 

Amongft  the  people,  fraitfull  CO  increaft 
All  evill  they  Hull  hcare.  Let  in : alone, 

That  I may  cut  off  fatfh  dd  J,  whilft  it  fprings' : 

Set  hills  on  hills  betwixt  me  and  the  man 
That  utters  this,  and  I will  (calc  them  all^ 

And  from  the  utmoft  top  fall  on  his  neck. 

Like  thunder  from  a clpud. 

■D/.  Thisismoftftrangej 
Sure  he  does  love  her.  Phi.  1 dot  love  fairc  truth  : 

She  is  my  miftrcDc,  and  who  injures  her, 

Drawes  vengeance  from  me.  Sirs,  let  goc  my  arm  es. 
7>4.  Nay,  good  my  Lord  be  patient; 

Cl,  Sir, rcmember.this  is yOur, honour’d friendj. 
That  comes  to  doe  his  (ervicej  and  will  (hew  you  - ' 
Why  he  utter’d  this.  ‘PR  I .ask  you  pardon  fir^ 

My  zcale  to  truth  made  me  unmannerly : j. 

Should  I have  heard  dilhononrlpBke  of  yoii,  * 

Behind  your  backc  untrucly had  bccii-ie  • : , • ; 

As  much  diftemper’d,  and  enrag’d  as  no  w. 

Z>i.  But  this  my  Lord,  is  truth. 

Phi.  O fay  not  fo,  good  fir  forbeare  to  fay  fo. 

Til  the  truth  that  alt  worrian-kind  is  falft'  j ^ 

Urge  it  no  more,it  is'impofllbfe'j  *>'  y/' 

Why  (hould  you  t hinke  the  prinedK  Hght*'^ 

Z>/.  Why,  (he  was  taken  at  ft. 

Phi.  Tis  fal(e,  O heaven  tis  fal(e : it  c’amiotbe, 

Can  it  Speake  Gentlemen,  for  loyc  bftrUth  fpeakc  5 
Ift  pofTible  ? can  women  all  be  damn’d  ?’ 

*Di.  Why  no,  my  Lord*  * 

Phi.  Why  then  it  cannot  be. 

T)i.  And  flfee  was  taken  with  her  boy. 

Phi,  Whatbdy?  . . 

I>i.  A Page,  a boy  chat  (cr Ves  her. 

Phi.  Oh  good  gods,  a little  boy  ? 

Z>/.I,  know  you  him  my  Lord? 

Phi.  Hell  and  finne,  know  him  ? fir,  you  arc  deceiv'd  j 
Tie  rcafon  it  a little  coldly  with  you  j 


If  fts  wswluftfnll*  would  Qic  take  a boy , 

That  knowej  not  yet  dc!ire  ? (he  would  have  o ne 
Should  meet  her  thoughts,  and  knowes  the  fin  he 
Which  is  the  great  delight  of  'wickedncfle  5 
Youareabusa,  and(bis{licc,andl.  . 

Di.  How  you,  my  Lord  ^ 

7 hi.  Why  all  the  world's  abufd, 

In  an  unjiift  report* 

Dio.  Oh,  noble  fir,  your  vertoes 
Cannot  lookc  into  the  lubtic  thoughts  of  Worn  an. 

In  fhort  my  Lord,  i tookc  them : I my  felfe. 

*Phi.  Now  all  the  devills  thou  didft,  flic  from  my  rage. 
Would  thou  hadd  tane  devills  ingendring  plagues. 

When  thou  didft  take  them  5 hide  thee  from  my  eyes, 

W ould  thou  hadft  taken  Thunder  on  thy  breaft, 

When  thou  didft  take  them,  or  been  ftrucken  dumbe 
F or  e ver : that  this  foule  deed  might  hav  e flepc 
In  filence. 

Tra*  Have  you  knowne  him  fo  ill  temper’d  ? 

^h.  Never  before. 

Phi.  T he  winds  that  arc  let  looft,' 

From  the  foure  ftverall  corners  of  the  earth,  ' 

And  Ipread  themlclvcs  rlt  over  fta  and  land, 

KUTe  not  a chafte  one.  What  friend  beares  a (word 
To  runne  me  through 7 

Di.  Wny,  nay  Lord,  are  you  Co  mov’d  at  this  I 
Phi.  When  any  falls  from  vertue  lam  diftraft, 

I have  an  intereft  in't. 

Di.  But  good  my  Lord  recall  your  (elfcj 
And  thanke  what’s  beft  to  be  done. 

P^<.  I thinke  you,  I will  doc  it  5 
Plcale  you  to  leave  me,  I’le  confidcr  of  it  j 
To  morrow  I will  find  your  lodging  forth. 

And  give  you  anlwer. 

The  readied  way.  'Di.  All  the  gods  direft  y ou 
Tra.  He  was  extreame  impatient. 

C /r.lt  was  his  vertue,  and  his  noble  minde. 
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Philaflerl 

Exh  Dt,  Cle.T'ritf 
Phi.  I had  forgot  to  askc  him  where  he  tooke  them, 

I‘!c  follow  him.  Othatihadafea 

Within  my  brell,  to  quench  the  fire  I fecle  j 

More  circiunltances  will  but  fan  this  fire ; •! 

It  more  afflifts  me  now,  to  know  by  whom 
This  deed  is  done,  then  firaply  that  tis  done ; 

And  he  that  tells  me  this,  is  honourable. 

As  farre  from  lies,  as  (he  is  farre  from  truth. 

0 that  like  beads,  vvee  could  not  grieve  our  lelves, 

With  that  we  fee  not ; Bulls  and  Rams  will  fight, 

To  keepe  their  females,  ftanding  in  their  fight  j 
But  take  um  from  them,  and  you  take  at  once 

1 heir  fpleenes  away  j and  they  will  fall  againc  . , , 
U nto  their  padures,  growing  frefli  and  fat. 

And  tafte  the  waters  of  the  fprings  as  fwcet, 

As  twas  before ; finding  no  ftart  in  fleepc. 

But  miferable  man } Sec,  fee  you  gods , Enter  BelUrle, 

He  walkes  ftill  ^ and  the  face  you  let  him  wcare 
When  he  was  innocent  is  ftill  the  fame, 

Not  blafted ; is  this  Juft'cc  ? Doc  you  m<eanc 
To  intrap  mortality,  thaty onflow 
Trealon  ib  Ihiooth  a brow  cannot  now 
Thinkc  he  is  guilty.  5.'/.  Health  to  you  my  Lord ; 

'I'hc  princefle  doth  commend  her  love,  her  life. 

And  this  unto  you.  V^\\\,0\\  Be!lario: 

Now  I perceive  fhecloyes  me ; flic  docs  (hew  it  , 

In  loving  thee  my  boy,  (he  has  made  thcc  k raye.; 

Eell.  My  Lord,  (he  has  attir’d  mC  pad  iny  Wi(h, 

Pad  my  dd'ert , more  fit  for  her  attendant, 

Though  farre  unfit  for  me,  whodoc  attend. 

Phi.  Thou  art  growne  courtly  boy  . Oh  let  all  women 
That  love  black  deeds,  learne  to  dyiembichcfc,  i . 

Here,  by  this  paper,  (he  docs  write  to  me,  . 

As  if  her  heart  were  mines  of  adamant 
To  all  the  world  befidcs,  but  onto  me, 

A maiden  fnow  that; melted  with  my  lookcs,.  , ^ 


Phi/afl^: 

Tell  me  niy  boy  how  doth  the  princcflc  uft  thee  > 

For  Iftiall  guefle  her  love  to  me  by  that. 

Bell.  Scarce  like  her  fervant,  but  as  if  I were 
Something  allied  to  her  jOr  had  preftrv'd 
Her  life  three  times  by  my  fidelity, 

As  mothers  fond  doe  u(c  their  onely  fonnes  j 
As  I ’de  Uic  one,  that  s left  unto  my  truft. 

For  whom  my  life  Ihould  pay*  if  hemet  harmc. 

So  !fhe  docs  ufc  me. 

/*/>/.  Why  this  is  wondrous  well; 

But  what  kind  language  4ocs,(hee  feed  thee  with  ? . 

Bel.  Why.,  fhe  does  tell  me,  fhee  will  truft  my  youth 
W ith  all  her  loving  ftcrcts ; and  does  call  mce 
Her  pretty  lervant,  bids  me  weipe  no  more 
F or  leaving  you  : fbee’l  lee  my  lervices 
Regarded ; and  fuch  words  of  daat  loft  ftraine. 

That  I am  nearer  weeping  when  (been  1 s 
Then  ere  Ihe  fpake.  Th\.  This  is  much  better  ftill  • 

Bd.  Are  you  not  ill  my  Lord  "i 
Phi.llllNo'Beliarh, 

Me  thinkes  your  words 
F all  not  from  off  your  tongue  lb  evenly-^ . 

Nor  is  there  in  your  lookes  that  quKtncflc, 

That  I was  wont  to  lee.  Phi,  Thou  art  deceiv'd  boy : 

And  Ihe  ftrokes  thy  head? 

Bd.  Yes. 

Phi.  And  Ih:  does  clap  thy  cheekes  ? • 

BeH.  She  does  my  Lord. 

Phi.  And  Ihe  does  kilTe  thee  boy  ? ha ; 

BsH,  How  my  Lord  ? 

She  killes  thee  ?' 

^£^//.  Not  lb  ray  Loivlr 

Phi.  Com:  come  Iknow Ihe  does. 

Bdl.  N 0,  by  my  life. 

^Phi.  W hy  then  fhee  does  not  love  me ; come,  Ihe  does^ 
I bad  her  doe  it ; I charg’d  her  by  all  charmes 
Of  love  betweenc  US)  by  the  hope  of  peace  , 


W ediouldcnjojijtoy^eWthccalljdeUghw 
N a ked,  as  to  her  bed : I tooke  her  oath 
T hou  (houldft  enjoy  her ; Ttll  nie  gentle  boy* 

Is  (hee  not  parallelled  Hs  not  her  breath,  ^ 

Sweet  as  Arabian  winds,  when  fruits  are  ripe - 
Arc  not  her  breafts  two  liquid  Ivory  balls  t 
Is  fire  not  all,  a laftirg  Mine  of  joy  ? 

now  / (ec,  why  ray  difturbed  thoughts 
Were  (b  pcrplcxt*  When  firft  7 Went  to  her 
My  heart  held  augury ; you  arc  abufd, 

Some  villainc  has  abus’d  you : f doc  fte 
W hereto  you  tend ; fall  rocks  upon  his  hc^. 

That  put  this  to  you  j tis  fomc  uibtle  traini^ 

T o bring  that  noble  frame  of  yours  to  nought. 

Pbi.  Thou  think'ft  I will  be  angry  with  thee  5 Come 
Thou  (halt  know  all  my  drift ; I hat?  her  more, 

Then  1 love  happinefle,  and  plac’d  thee  there, 

T o pry  with  narrow  eyes  into  her  deeds ; 

H Ut  thou  dilcover’d  j Is  ihe  falneto  luft, 

As  I would  wi(h  her  "i  Speake  (brae  comfort  to  mec. 

Bel,  My  Lord,  you  did  miftakethe  boy  you  (ent : 
Had  (he  the  luft  ofSparroWes,  or  ot  Goates } 

H id  ihc  a (inne  that  way,  hid  from  the  world. 

Beyond  the  name  of  luft,  I would  pot  aid 
Her  bale  dclires ; but  what  I came  to  know 
A s (ci  vant  to  her,  I would  not  rcVcalc, 

To  make  my  life  laft  ages. 

Phi.  Oh  my  heart; 

This  is  a ftilvc  worft  then  the  jnaine  dilcafe. 

Tell  me  thy  thoughts ; for  /will  know  the  leaft 
That  dwells  within  t hee,  or  will  rip  thy  heart 
To  know  it ; / will  (ec  thy  thoughts  as  plaine,  . 

As  I doe  now  thy  face.  Bel.  Why  (b  you  doc. 
She  is  (for  ought  I know  ) by  all  the  gods, 

As  chaftc  as  Ice ; but  were  (hee  fbulc  as  hell, 

And  1 did  know  it,  thus  j the  breath  of  Kings, 

1 he  points  of  (words*  tortures,  nor  bulls  of Braflie, 
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Shoiild  draw  it  from  m«; 

Phi.  Then  tis  no  time  to  daily  with  thccj 
I will  takethy  lifcj  for  1 doe  hate  thep  5 
I could  curie  thee  now. 

If  you  doe  hate,  you  could  not  curfe  me  worfc^ 
The  gods  have  not  a puniteient  in  ftof^^ 

Greater  for  me,  then  is  your  hate. 

PhL  F ie,  fie,  (b  young  and  lb  diflo^Iin^ ; 

Tell  me  when,  and  where  thou  dic^Hjoy  her 
Or  let  plagues  fell  on  me,  if  I deftroy  tficenot. 

Bel.  Heaven  knowes  I never  did : and  when  I lie 
To  lave  my  life,  may  Hive  long  and  loath’d* 

Hew  me  afiinder,  and  whilft  i can  thihke, 

Tie  love  thole  pceces  you  have  cut  away, 

Better  then  thole  that  grow  * and  kifle  thole  limbs, 
Becaule  you  made  um  fo. 

PA/.  Feareft  thou  not  death  ^ 

Can  boyescontemne  that  I 
Bell.  Oh,  what  boy  is  hee, 

Can  be  content  to  live  to  be  a mani  • 

That  lees  the  beft  of  men  thus  paffipuate. 

Thus  without  realbn? 

*Phi.  Oh,  but  thou  doft  notiknow  what  tis  to  die, 
YeSjI  doe  know  my  Lord } 

Tis  Icfle  then  to  be  borne  j a lafling  fleepe,  ; i 
A quiet  reftingfrom  all  jealoufie ; >,  ; • % . 't  „ ^ 

Athingweall^urlue;  IknowbefideSfl  ,,  ^ 

It  is  but  giving  over  of  a game. 

That  muft  be  loft. 

*Fhi.  But  there  are  paines,  falfe  boy,  . 

For  perjur’d  foules  5 thinke  butoh  thefe,  andthcH  , ’ 
Thy  heart  will  melt,  and  thou  wilt  utter  all. 

Bell.  May  they  fall>llupon  mewhiIftliive, 

If  I be  perjur’d  or  have  ever  thought 
Of  that  ycHi  charge  me  with  5 If  I be  falfe. 

Send  me  to  fuffer  in  thofe  pUBilbments 
Yonlpeakeof:kiUme,  i: 

f 


J 


jS  T*hilafier, 

rR  Oh,  what  ffeould  I doc  ? 

\V  hy,  who  can  but  beieeve  him  "i  He  does  (wearc 
So  earneUlvj  that  if  it  were  not  true. 

The  gods  would  not  endure  him.  Rife  BeUarto^ 

Thy  proteftations  are  fo  deepe  j and  thou 
Doeft  looke  fb  truly,  when  thou  attei  eft  them. 

That  though  1 know  um  falfe,  as  were  my  hopes, 

I cannot  urge  thee  further ; bil||||||pu  wert 

To  blame  to  injure  me,  for  I mi^ove 

T hy  honeft  lookcs,  and  take  no  revenge  upon 

Thy  tender  youth ; A love  from  me  to  thee  ‘ , 

Is  firnie,  what  ere  thou  doft:  It  troubles  me  . ' 

That  I have  calld  the  blood  out  of  thy  cheekes. 

That  did  fb  vvell  become  thee : But  good  boy 
Let  mee  not  fee  thee  more ; fbmething  is  done, 

That  will  diftraft  mee,  that  will  make  me  mad, 

Ifl  behold  thee  : if  thou  tender’d:  me, 

Let  me  not  fee  thee. 

5e//.  I will  flye  as  farre 

As  there  is  morning,  ere  I give  diftafte  ( teares  . 

T o that  moft  honoui ’d  mind.  But  through  thefe 
Shed  at  my  hopelcfle  parting,  I can  fee  , ' 

A world  of  treafbn  praftis*d  upon  you,  *' 

A'idher,  andme.  Farewell  for  evermore; 

Ifyou  fhall  heare,  that  forrow  ftruck  mC  dead. 

And  after  find  me loyall, let  there  be  ^ 

A tcare  (hed  from  you,  in  my  memofy. ' ''  •'  ' ' 

And  I fhall  reftat  peace.  Exit  Belt. 

Phi.  Bleffing  be  with  thee, 

What  ever  thou  deferv’ft.  Oh,  where  fhalll 
Goe  bath  this  body  ? Nature  tcounkind,  j ^ ' 

That  made  no  medicine  for  a troubled  mind.  JPar.  7R 
Enter  Arethufa, 

Are.\ raarvaile  my  boy  cpmes  not  back  againe  j 
But  that  I knew  my  love  will  c^ueftion  him, 

Over  and  over ; how  1 flept,  wait’d,  talk’d  • 

How  I remembred  him  when  hi$  dearc  nam'e  ' 


Was  laft  fpoke,and  how,  when  I figh’d,  w«pt,  fiiftg, 
And  ten  thoufand  fiich : I ftiould  b«  angry 
Athisftay. 

'EnxsiKmg.  , . 

A'.  Whatj  at  your  meditations  > who  attends  you  i: 
Are.  None  but  my  fingle  fclfe,  I need  no  guard  j 

I doe  no  wrong,  nor  feare  none. 

A.Tellme:  haveyounotaboy  ? 

Are.  Yes  fir.  , rs 

7v.  What  kind  of  boy  ? 

t/fre.  A Page,  a waiting  boy.'  , 

A.  A handfome  boy  1 
Aire.  I thinke  hec  be  not  ugly  5 
Well  qualified,  and  dutifull,  I know  him, 

I tooke  him  not  for  beauty, 

K.  He  fpeakes,  and  fings,  and  playes  f 
Are.  Yesfir. 

K.  About  eighteene  K 
Arei  I never  ask’d  his  age. 

A.  Is  heefulloffervicc? 

Are.  By  your  pardon,  why  doe  y ou  aske  ? 

A.  Put  him  away. 

Are.  Sir. 

A.Put  him  away, has  done  you  that  good  ferviee 
Shames  me  to  fpcake  off. 

Are.  Good  fir  let  me  underiland  y oa. 

AT.  If  you  fcare  me, 

Shew  it  in  duty  5 put  away  that  boy. 

Are.  Let  me  have  reaibn  for  it  fir,  and  then 
Your  will  is  ray  command. 

A.  Doe  not  you  blulh  to  askeit  > Gaft  him  oC 
Or  I Ihall  doe  the  feme  to  you.  Y’are  one 
Shame  with  me,  and  fb  neare  unto  my  (elfe* 

That  by  my  life,  I dare  not  tcU  my  felfe. 

What  you,  my  fclfe  have  done. 

Are.  'Whzt  have  I done,  my  Lord  ? 

A.  Tis  a new  language,  that  all  love  tx>  leaiwe 

F» 
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The  common  people  fpeake  it  well  alfeady^ 

They  need  no  Grammar  ^ undcrftaiid  me  wdl>* 

There  be  foule  whifpers  ftirring  ; caft  him  ofi^ 

Andiiiddainely  j doe  it : Farewdl*  Exit  Khg» 

Are,  Where  may  a maideii  live  Iccurdy  freCj 
Keeping  her  honour  (afe?  Not  with  the  living, 

They  feed  upon  opinions^  errours,  dreames. 

And  make  urn  truths  ;they  draw  a nourifhment 
Out  of defamings,  grow  upon  dii^aces. 

And  when  they  ieeavertue  fortified. 

Strongly  above  the  battry  of  their  tongues ; 

Oh,  how  they  caft  to  finke  it  ;-and  defeated 
(Souleiicke  with  poyfbn)ftrike  the  MpnOfnenti?  • 

Wherenoble  names  lie  fleeping  r tilrthey  tWiat,  ^ —ii  ■ 
And  the  cold  Marble  mdt.  . ' a rt  • 

Enter  Philhfier,: 

‘Ehi,  Peace  to  your  faireft  thoughts,  deareft  Miftrefle* 
tAre.  Oh,  my  deareft  fervant,  I have  a warre  within  me» 

Phi.  He  muft  be  more  then  man,  that  mdkes  theft'ChriftaHs: 
Runintovrivers5fweetcftfaire,thecaufej:  ' 

And  as  I am  your  flave,  tied  to  your  goodneffe. 

Your  creature  made  againe  from  what  1 was. 


And  newly  fpirited ; He  right  your  honour. 

Arc.  Oh,  my  beft  love  5 that  boy  J 

Phi.  What’  boy  f ^ * 

Are.  Thejaretty  boy  you  gave  mt; 

Phi*  What  ofhim? 

Are.  Muft  be  no  moremine.  ^ . 

Phi.  Why?  ' ■■  ' 

Are,  They  arc, jealous  pf  him  . . • ' * 

P/?/. Jealous, who?  ^ 

The  King.  ' ' ' ' ’ ^ ; 

Oh  my  fortune.  . ' ‘ J , - 

Th«i  tis  no  idle  jcalouhe.  Let  hiiH‘goe. . ‘ i 

Are.  Oh  cruell,  are  you  h^d  hearted  too.?' ' 

Who  fh.dl  now  tell  you,  hoW  rniKh  I lovted  ybn  * 

WJio  fhall  fwearc  it  to'y6lj,&  the  tSwes  I fend  ? 
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Who  fhall  now  bring  you  letters,  rings,  bracelets 
Loole  hk  health  in  ftrvke  ? Wake  tedious  nights 
In  ftories  of  your  praife  ? Who  lhall  fins 
Your  crying  Elegies  ? And  ftrike  a fad  (%le 
Into  fenielefle  piftures,and  make  them  mourne  ? 
Who  (hall  take  up  his  lute,  and  touch  it,  till 
He  crowne  a filent  flecpc  upon  my  eye-lid, 

Making  me  dreame,  arid  cry.  Oh  my  deare, 

Denre  Philafi, 

Phi.  Oh  my  heart? 

Would  he  had  broken  thee,  that  made  thee  know 
This  Lady  was  not  loyall.  Miftrefle,  forget 
The  boy,  rie  get  thee  a farre  better. 

Are.  Oh  never,  never  luch  a boy  againe, 

As  my  Bellario. 

Bell,  Tis  but  your  fond  affrftiom 
Arc.  With  theemy  boy,  farewell  for  ever, 

All  ftcrecy  in  (ervants  s farewell  faith. 

And  all  defirc  to  doe  well  for  itielfe ; 

Let  all  that  Qwll  fiiceeed  the^  for  thy  wrongs. 
Sell,  andbetray  chafte  love. 

Tj&i.  And  all  this  palFion  for  a boy  ? 

Are.  He  was  your  boy,  and  you  put  hirii  to  mce. 
And  the  lofle  of  liich,  mud  have  a mourning  fiar. 
Bhi.  O thou  forgetfull  woman. 

Are.^  How,  my  Lord? 

Phi.  FalCe  Arethuftil 
Haft  thou  a medicine  to  reftoremy  wits. 

When  I have  loft  urn?  If  not, leave  to  talke. 

And  doe  thus. 

Are,  Doc  what  fir?  would  you  fleep? 
Phi.Fovevet  Arethtifa.  Oayougadsy 
Give  me  a worthy  patience  s Have  I flood 
Naked,  alone,  the  (hock  of  many  fortunes  ? 

Have  1 fene  mifchicfes  numberlefle,  and  mighty  ? 
Grow  like  a fea  upon  me  ? Have  I taken 
Danger  as  fterne  as  d^cb  into  my  boibme. 
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And  laught  upon  it,  made  it  but  a mirth, 

And  filing  it  by  ? Doe  I live  now  like  him, 

Under  this  tyrant  King,  that  languiftiing 
Hearcs  his  iad  bcll.and  lee<  his  inourncrs  I Doe  1 
Bcare  all  this  bravely  ? and  muft  tinke  at  length 
Linder  a womans  falfhood  ? Oh  that  boy, 

Thatcuricd  boy  ? None  but  a villaineboy. 

To  eaieyour  lull  ? 

Are.  Nay,  then  I am  betray’d, 

I feele  the  plot  call  for  my  overthrow  5 
Oh  lam  wretched. 

Phi.  Now  you  may  take  that  little  right  J have 
To  this  pooreKingdome ; give  it  to  your  Joyj 
For  I have  no  joy  ink.  Some  farre  place. 

Where  never  woman  kind  durft  let  her  foot. 

For  buifting  with  her  poyibns,  mull  J feeke. 

And  live  to  curie  you  j 

There  dig  a Cave, and  preach  to  birds,  and  beads. 

What  woman  is, and  help  to  fave  them  from  you. 

How  heaven  is  in  your  eyes,  but  in  your  hearts. 

More  hell  then  hell  has ; how  your  tongues  like  Scorpions, 
Both  heale  and  poyibn  5 how  your  thoughts  are  woven 
With  thouland  changes  in  one  lubtle  webbe, 

And  wornc  lb  by  you.  How  that  foolilh  man, 

That  reades  the  dory  of  a womans  face. 

And  dies  beleeving  it,  is  lod  for  ever. 

How  all  the  good  you  have,  is  but  a lhaddowy 
I’th  morning  with  you,  and  at  night  behind  you. 

Pad  and  forgotten.  How  your  vowes  are  frods. 

Fad  for  a night,  and  with  the  next  fun  gone. 

Hew  you  are,  being  taken  all  together, 

A meere  confufion,  and  lb  dead  a 
That  love  cannot  dillinguilh.  Theft  fad  texts 
Till  my  lad  houre,  I am  bound  to  utter  of  you  a 
So  farewell  all  my  woe,  all  my  delight.fAr/V  Pht^ 

Are,  Bemcrcifullyegods,anddrikemedead;  . 

What  way  have  I deftrv’d  this-.?  Make  my  bred 
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Tranfparant  as  pure  Chriftall,  that  the  world 
Jealous  of  fnce,  may  Cec  the  foiilcft  thought 
My  heart  holds.  Where  £hall  a woman  turne  her  eyes, 
TofindoutcoBftancy?Saveme,  how  black,  Enter  Bell. 

And  guilty ' mee  thinkes^^  that  boy  lookes  now^ 

Oh  thou  diflemblcr,  that  before  thou  Ipak'ft 
Wert  in  thy  cradle  falle  / lent  to  make  Iks, 

And  betray  innocents  ; thy  Lord  and  thou. 

May  glory  in  the  afhes  of  a maiel 
F oold  by  her  paffion  ^ but  the  con queft  is, 

Nothing  fo  great  as  wicked.  F ly  away. 

Let  my  command  force  thee  to  that,  which  fhame 
W ould  doe  without  it.  If thou  underftood’A 
The  loathed  office  thou  haft  undergone, 

Why  thou  wouldft  hide  thee  under heapes  of  hils. 

Left  men  ftiould  dig  and  find  thee.  Oh  what  god, 

Ang  y withinen,  hath  lent  this  ftrange  dileale 
Into  the  nobleft  minds  1 Madam  this  griefc 
Y ou  addc  unto  me,  is  no  more  then  drops 
T o leas,  for  which  they  are  not  lecne  to  (well ; 

My  Lord  hath  ftruck  his  anger  through  my  heart. 

And  let  out  all  the  hopeof  future  joyes, 

You  need  not  bid  mee  fly,  I came  to  part, 

To  take  my  lateft  leave.  FarAvell  for  ever  • 

I durft  not  runne  away  in  honefty, 

F rora  fuch  a Lady,  like  a boy  that  ftole. 

Of  made  fonk  grievous  fault  ; the  power  of  gods 
Affift  you  in  your  fufiferings  j hafty  time 
Rcyeile  the  truth  to  your  abufed  Lord, 

And  mine : That  he  may  know  your  worth  : whilft  I 
Gde  feeke  out  fome  forgotten  place  to  die.  Exit  Bell, 

Are.  Peace  guide  thee ; tha’ft  overthrownc  me  once, 

Yet  if  I had  another  TVoy- to  lofty 
Thou,  or  another  villaine  with  thy  lookes, 

Might  talke  me  out  of  it,  and  fend  me  naked. 

My  haire  dUhevel’d  through  the  fiery  ftreetes  ? 

Enter 
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La,  Madam,  the  King  Would  hunt,  and  calls  for  you 
With  earneftnellc. 

Are.  I am  in  tune  to  hunt : 

Diana  if  thou  canft  rage  with  a maid. 

As  with  a man,  let  me  dilcover  thee 
Bathing,  and  turne  me  to  a fearefull  Hind^ 

That  I may  die purfiied  by  cruell  hounds, 

And  have  my  ftory  written  in  my  wounds. 

Exeunt, 


JUm  /^]'Sc<ena  i,' 

: Enter  Kin^,  Pharamondy  Arethufa,  Gallattr-^  JlLegra,  DioHf 
C leremont,  Traflin^  and  attendants* 

K,  What  are  the  hounds  before,  and  all  the  woodmen  t 
Our  horfos  ready,  and  our  bowes  bent. 

Di.  all  fir. 

K.  \ ’are  dowdy  fir,  come  we  have  forgotten 
Y our  veniall  treipafle ; let  not  that  fit  heavy 
Upon  your  fpirit ; nonedare  utter  it. 

Di.  He  lookeslike  an  old  furfeitad  ftallfon  after  his  leaping, 
dull  as  a Dorraonfo ; foe  how  he  finkes ; the  wench  has  (hot  him  be- 
tweene  wind  and  water,  and  I hope  (prung  a leakc. 

Tra.  Hec  needs  no  teaching,  hec  ftrikes  (ure  enough  5 his  greateft 
fault  is,  he  hunts  too  much  in  the  purjues  j would  he  would  leave  pff 
poaching.  ' . . 

Vi.  And  for  his  home,  has  left  it  at  the  lodge  where  he  lay  late  ; 
Oh,  hee’s  a pretipus  lyme^hound  5 turne  him  loofoupon  the  pur- 
luite  of  a Lady,  and  if  he  lofo  her,  hang  him  up  i’th  flip.  When  my 
foxbitch  Bewty  growes  proud,  rie  borrow  him. 

K.  Is  your  boy  turn’d  away  'i 

Are.  You  did  command  fir,  and  I obeyed  you. 

K.  Tis  well  done : Harke  ye  further. 

Cle.  Is’t  poffibk  this  fellow  ftiould  repent  ? Mee  thinkesthat 
Were  not  noble  in  him  : and  yet  he  lookes  I ike  a mortified  member, 

as 
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asitlwhadalTck  mans  falvc  in’s  mouth.  iFa  wori!e  man  had  done 
this  fault  now,  foirc  phylicall  jufticc  or  other,  would  prelintly 
( without  the  helpc  of  an  Almanack)  have  opened  the  obftruftions 
of  his  liver,  and  let  him  blood  with  u doggawhip. 

Di.  See,  lee,  how  modettly  yon  Lady  lookes,  as  if  Ihe  came  from 
Churching  w'kh  her  neighbour  ; why,  what  a devillcanaman  fee 
in  her  face,butthat  fliec s honeftf 

P ha  .Troth  no  great  matter  to  fpeake  a foolilh  twir.ckling 
with  the  eye,  thatfpoylcs  her  coat  ; but  he  muft  be  a cunning  He- 
rald that  fiades  it. 

Dt.  See  how  they  mufter  one  another  ! O theres  a rank  regiment, 
v/here  the  Devill  carries  the  Colours,  and  bis  Darn  Drum-major, 
Now  the  world  and  the  flefli  come  behind  with  the  Carriage. 

C/e,  Sure  this  Lady  has. a good  turne  done  her  againft  her will : 
before,  (he  was  common  talke,  now  none  dare  lay.  Cant  harides 
can  ftirre  her,  Her  face  lookes  dike  a warant,  willing  and  comman- 
ding all  tongues,  as  they  will  anfwer  it,  to  be  tied  up  and  bolted 
when  this  Lady  mealies- to  let  her  felfe  loofe.  As  Mive,  fhcehas 
got  her  a goodly  proteftion,  and  a gracious  5 and  may  ule  her  body 
difereetly,  for  her  healths  fake,  oncea  Wceke,  excepting  Lent'and 
Dog-dayes  : ohifthey  were  to  be  got  for  money,  what  a great 
fiimme  Would  come  out  of  the  City  for  thefe  licenfts ! 

K.  To  horle,  to  hor le,  wee  loofe  the  morning  GentlemcB.  F.x‘ 

- Enter  ttvoJVeoJmen. 

iWood.  What,  have  you  lodged  the  Deere? 

Z JVood.  Yes,  they  are  ready  for  the  bow,  ^ 

1 Wood.  Who  IhoGts  ? , 

, 7.  Wood.  The  Princelle.  ■ 

I Wood,  Ntt,  fiiee'i  hunt. 

zWoed.  SheeT  takeaftandllay; 

1 Wood.  Whoelle? 

2 Wood.  W hy,  the  young  ftran  get  Prince,' 

I Wood.  He  Iball  flioot  in  a (tone  bow  for  me.  1 never  lov’d  his  be- 
yond fea-lhip,  fince  he  forlooke  the  lay,  for  paying  ten  foillings  : 
-hee  was  there  at  tljc  fall  of  a Deere,  and  would  needs  ( out  of  his 
mightinefle)  give  ten  groats  for  the  Dowcerr;  marry  the  Ikward 
would  have  the  velvet  head  into  the  bargaine,  to  turfe  his  hat  with- 

all 
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all  :Ithiukc  he  {hoiild  love  vcnery,  he  is  an  old  fir  Trifiram,  for  if 
you  be  remembreJ,  he  forfookc  the  Stagge  onccj  to  ftrike  a rafcall 
aulking  in  a iv.cJow,  and  her  he  kild  in  the  eye.  Who  fnoots  elfe  > 
2 F/jci.  The  Lady  Gallaiea. 

■ ilVoo-i,  That’s  a good  wench,  and  fhe  would  not  chide  uS  for 
tumbling  ot  her  women  in  the  brakes.  Shee’s  liberal!,  and  by  my 
Bo'.vethey  fay  (hee's  hondl,  and  whether  that  be  a fault,  I have 
nothing  CO  doe.  There's  all? 

2lVocd.  No;,  one  more  yj'fefw.  . . ^ ■ 

1 Wood,  That’s  a nrker  I faith  boy  : There's  a wench  wdl  ride 
her  haunches  as  hard  after  a kennell  of  hounds,  as  a hunting  faddle  ; 
and  when  fhee  cbnics  home,  get  um  clapt,  and  all  is  well  againe.  I 
have  knowne  laer  lofe  her  felfe  thre<f  times  in  one  afternoone  (if  the 
woods  have  beenc  anfivefaBle)^  hnd it  Ins  beene  workc  enough  for 
one  man  to  finde  her,  and  he  has  fweat  foi'it*  She  rides  well,  and  fhe 
payes  well.  Hark,  let's  goe.  Exeunt 

; Philafier. 

PPi . Oh,  that  I had  beene  nouriChed  m thele  woods,. 

W ith  milk  of  Goats,  and  Akrons , and  not  known 
The  right  of  Crownes,  nor  the  diflembling  traines 
Of  womens  lookes  5 but  dig’d  my  fclfe  a Cave, 

Where  I,  my  fire,  my  Cattell,  and  my  bed, 

Might  have  beene  fhut  together  in  one  fhed  5 
And  then  had  taken  me  fbme  mountaine  girle, 

^Beaten  with  winds, chaff  as  the  hardened  rocks 
Vkherecn  fhe  dwells;  thatmight  have  ft  rewed  my  bed 
dVith  leaves,  and  reeds,  and  with  the  skinnes  of  beafts  • 

O nr  neighbours ; And  have  borne  at  her  big  breafts  ^ 

My  large  courfe  iflue.  This  had  beene  a life 
Free  from  vexation.  . 

Enter  Bellario^ 

Belt.  Oh  wicked  men! 

An  innocent  may  walkcfafe  among  beafts,  - . ‘ 

Nothing  aflaults  me  here.  See,  my  griev’d  Lord^ 

Sits  as  his  foule  were  fearchingout  a way , 

To  leave  his  body.  Pardon  me  that  muft 
Breake  thy  kft  commandement ; F or  1 muft  fpeake  j 
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Gu  that  are  griev'd  Can  pitty  j hearc  my  Lord, 

Phi.  Is  there  a creature  yet  fo  miferablc. 

That  I can  pitty  > 

Bell.  Oh  my  noble  Lord, 

View  my  ftrange  fortune,  and  beftow  on  me, 

According  to  your  bounty  (if my  fervice 
Can  met  it  nothing)  fo  much  as  may  fe  rve 
To  keepe  that  little  peece  I hold  of  life. 

From  cold  and  hunger.  P hi.  Is  it  thou  ? be  gone : 

Gos  (ell  th®le  misbeieeming  clothes  thou  wear’ll, 

And  fecd-thy  lelfe  with  them. 

Alas,  my  Lord,  I can  get  nothing  for  them : 

The  filly  Country  people  thinke  tis  trealbn, 

To  touch  liich  gay  things,  A^i.Nowby  my  life  thisis 
U nkindly  done,  to  vex  me  with  thy  fight ; 

Th’art  falne  againe  to  thy  diflembling  tr^de  : 

How  Ihouldft  thou  thinke  to  cozen  me  againe? 

Remaines  there  yet  a plague  untride  for  me. 

Ev’cn  lb  thou  wepft,  and  Ipok’ft,  when  firft 
I tooke  thee  up;  curie  on  the:  time.  If  thy 
Commanding  teares  can  worke  on  any  other, 

Ulc  thy  art,  lie  not  betray  it.  Which  way 
Wilt  thou  take, that  I may  Ihun  thee 
For  thine  eyes  are poylbn  to  rniiie  ; ahdl 
An;  loth  to  grow  in  rage.  This  way,  or  that  way? 

Any  will  ferve,  but  Iwill  chuletohave 
That  path  in  chale,  that  leads  unto  my  grave. 

Exit.'Bhi.  Beil,  fever  ally,  • 
ion  and  the  Woodmen, 

7)/.  This  is  the  ftrangeft  ludden Chance ! You  Woodman, 
j Wood.  MyLord  7)/o;?. 

Di.  Saw  you  a Lady  come  this  way, on  a fable  horle  lludded 
with  ftarres  of  white  ? 

‘iWo(rd.  Was  Ihe  not  young  and  tall? 

YesjRodelhetothe  Wood,  ortotheplaine? 

2 Wood ; Faith  my  Lord  we  law  none.  Exit  Woodmen. 

Enter  Claremont. 

G 2 ■ £>/, 
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i)f.  Pox  of  your  qucftions  then.  What>  is  fhe  found  ? 

^/r.  Norvvillbelthinke. 

jD/.  Let  him  feeke  his  daughter  himfelfe  j (he  cannot  ftray  about 
a little  ncccflary  natural!  buiinefie,  but  the  whole  Court  muft  be  in 
Armes ; when  (he  has  done,  wee  (hall  have  peace, 

Cle.  Theres  already  a thoiifand  fatherlefle  tales  ainongft  us ; 
(bme  (ay  her  hor(c  ran  away  wifo  her : fome,  a Wolfe  purlued  her ; 
others,  it  was  a plot  to  kill  her'f  and  that  armed  men  were  feene  in 
the  Wood ; but  queffiohlefie,  (he  rode  away  willingly* 
’E.nttx.Kin^^andTrafil'wt, 

K,  Where  is  (he? 

C/f.  Sir,IcannbttclK 

iT.  Hovyisthat?  ar/fwer'M^ib  agaiiie*  ' ■ ' 

C/r.  Sir,fiialH  Re?  ' . 

if  .Yes, lie  and  dartme^rather  then  tell  me  that  5 ; 

I fay  againe,  wherejs'die ? Mutter  not ; 

Sir,  fpeakeyoiqwHefeiVlhee?.  ' 

!>/'.  Sir,  1 doe  not  kijdw.  ' - 

if.  Speak  that  againtlb  boldly, and  by  heaven^ 

It  isthylaft.  YoufeIlowes,an(wcrme, 

Where  is  (hee  ? Mailce  rneall,  I amTour  King. 

I wi(h  to  (ee  my  daughtfr^  (hew  Ijfer  me ; 

1 3oe  command  you  all,as  ybn  are  (ubjefts. 

To  (hew  her  me,  whatam  I nbryout  Kihg  ? . 

If  I,  then  am  1 nor  to  be  obeyed  ? 

Di.  Yes,  if  you  command  things  poflible,  and  honed, 
if.  Things  poflible  and  honed  ? Hcare  me, thou. 

Thou  tray  tor,  that  dar’ft  confine  thy  King  to  things 
PolTible  and  honed  ^ (hew  her  me, 

Or  let  me  peri(h,  if  I coyer  not 
All  Cicilj  with  blood. 

Di.  Indeed!  cannot, irnlede  yon  tdlmc  whbre  Sie  is* , 
if.  You  have  betray’d  me,  y have  let  me  lo(h 
The  Jewell  of  my  life  ; goe,  bring  her  me. 

And  let  her  heere  before  me ; tis  the  King 
Will  have  it  (b,  whole  breath  can  dill  the  Winds, 

Uaclowdthe  Sunne,  charmedowncthc  (welling  Sea, 
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And  ftop  the  flouds  of  heaven ; (peake,  can  k w ot  Y 

7)i.No. 

K.  No  ^ Cannot  the  breath  of  Ku.gs  doe  this  ? 

Di.  No,  nor  fmell  tweet  itfelfe,  if  once  the  liings 
Be  but  corrupted.  iC.  Is  it  fo  ? Take  heed 

*1)/.  Sir,  take  you  heedj  how  you  dare  the  powers 
That  muft  be  juft.  K.  Alas,  what  arc  we  Kings  ? 

Why  doe  you  gods  place  us  above  the  reft  5 
To  be  ferv’d,  flatter’d,  and  ador’d,  till  we 
Beleeve  we  hold  within  our  hands  your  thunder, 

And  when  we  come  to  trie  the  power  we  hav^ 

There’s  not  a leafe  (hakes  at  our  threatnings. 

I have  finn’d  tis  true, and  here  ftand  to  bc  punifti’dj 
Yet  would  not  thus  be  puni(h'd,  let  me  chule 
My  way,  and  lay  it  on. 

Di.  He  articles  with  the  gods  5 would  (bme body  would  draw 
bonds,  for  the  performance  of  covenants  betwixt  them. 

Enter  Pha'  Gallatea^a»d  Me^ra. 

K.  What,  is  (he  found? 

P No,  wee  have  tane  her  horfe. 

He  gallopt  empty  by  : there’s  (bme  trea  (bn  5 
Y on  Gallatea  rode  with  her  into  the  wood  j 
Why  left  you  her  ? 

She  did  command  me* 

K.  Command  I you  (hoiild  not.  (birth 

G^//.  T would  ill  become  my  fortunes,  and  my 
To  difobey,  the  daughter  of  my  King. 

K.  Y’are  all  cumiingd  to  obey  us  for  out  hurt. 

But  I will  have  her.  Pha.  If  I have  her  not, 

By  this  hand  there  (hall  be  no  more  (^icilie. 

Z)/.What,will  he  carry  it  to  in’s  pocket? 

Pha.l  will  not  leave  onman  alive, bu  t the  King, 

A Cooke,  and  a Taylor. 

Di.  Yet  you  may  doe  well  to  (pare  your  Lady  bedfclloWj  and 
her  you  may  fccepe  for  a (pawner. 

K.lCee  the  injuries  1 have  done  muft  be  rweng’d. 

Di.  Sir,  this  is  not  the  way  t©  find  her  o«t. 

G5 


Run. 


Pkiiajler,  . ■ 

K.  Hun  al],  difperfc  your  felves : the  man  that  finds  her.; 

Or  ( it  fhe  be  kiid)  the  traytor,  Tie  make  hini  great. ' 

Dr.  I know  tome  would  give  five  thoufand  pounds  to  fin^  her. 

rLj.  Come  let  us  feeke. 

K,  Each  man  a tcverall  way,  here  I my  felfe. 

Vi.  Come  Gentlemen,  wee  here. 

CA'.  Lady,  you  m.ultgoe  tearch  too. 

Afe^.  I had  rather  be  fearch’d  my  telfe.  Exeunt  cmncs 

Enter  Arethufa. 

Arc.  Where  am  I now  ? Feet, find  me  out  a way, 

\V  it  hout  t he  councell  of  my  troubled  head, 
rie  follow  you  boldly  about  thcle  wood?, 

O’re  mountaines,  thorow  brambles.,:  pits,  and  flouds  : 

Heaven  I hope  will  eate  me, I am  tick.  ^ 

Enter  Bcllaric, 

Belt.  Yonder's  my  Lady  5 Heaven  knowes  I want  notliing, 
Bccaufe  I doe  not  with  to  live;  yet  I < ■ 

Will  try  her  charity.  O heare,  you  that  have  plenty, 

F rom  that  flowing  ftore,  drop  Tome  on  dry  ground  ; tCe, ' 

The  lively  red  is  gone  to  guard  her  heart ; 

I feare  (he  faints ; Madam  looke  up,(he  breaths  not ; 

Open  once  more  thole  rolie  twins,  and  lend ; 

Vnto  my  Lord,  your  lateft  farewell  1 Oh,  Ihee  ftirres : 

How  is  it  Madam  ? Speake  comfort, 

Tis  not  gently  done, 

Toput  me  in  a milerable  life. 

And  hold  me  there  ; 1 prey  thee  let  me  goe, 

I (hall  doe  beft  without  thee  j I am  well. 

^nt£V  E hi  I afier. 

Phi.  I am  to  blame  to  be  fo  much  in  rage, 
rie  tell  her  doolcly,  when  and  where,  I heard 
This  killing  truth.  I will  be  temperate 
In  fpeaking,  and  as  juft  in  hearing. 

Oh  monftrous ! Tempt  me  not  you  gods,  good  gods 
Tempt  not  a fraile  man,  vyhat’s  he,  that  has  a heart. 

But  he  muft  eale  it  here  ? 

5e//.  My  Lord,  help,  the  Princefle. 

Arc, 
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Are,  I am  well,  tovbearc. 

phi.  Let  me  love  lightning,  let  me  be  embrac'd 
And  kill  by  Scorpions,  or  adore  the  eye? 

Of  Bafilisks,  rather  thentruft  to  tongues 
And  fhrinke  thefe  veincs  up  j ftick  me  here  a ftone 
Lalting  to  ages,  in  the  memory 
Of  this  damned  aft.  Heare  me  you  wicked  ones. 

You  have  put  hills  of  fire  into  this  bread, 

Not  to  be  quench’d  with  teares ; for  which  may  guilt 
Sit  on  your  bofonws ; your  meales,  and  beds,* 

DEfpaire  awaite  you  ;what,beforemy  face  ? 

Poyfon  of  Afpes  betweene  your  lips  5 Difeaies 
Be  your  beft  ifliies ; N ature  makes  a curie, 

And  throw  it  on  you.  Are.  Deare  Philafier^  leave 
To  be  enrag’d,  and  heare  me»  T^hi.  I havedonc} 

Forgive  my  patfion,  not  the  calmed  iea. 

When  A(i)A«lookes  up  his  windy  brood, 

Is  lefle  difturb’d  then  I,  I’lc  make  you  know  it. 

Deare  Arethi/hydoz  but  take  this  (word. 

And  fearch  howtemperate  a heart  I have  5 
Then  you,  and  this  your  boy,may  live  and  raigne 
In  luft  without  controle  j Wilt  thou  Bellario  ? 

I prethee  kill  me  ; thou  art  poore,  and  mailt 
Nourilh  ambitious  thoughts  j when  I am  dead: 

This  way  were  freer ; Am  I raging  now  ? 

Ifl  were  mad  I fhould  delire  to  live  5 
Sirs,  feelc  my  pulle  ; whether  have  you  knownc 
' A nian  in  a mdlre  eqiiall  tune  to  die  ? 

Bell.  Alas  my  Lord,  your  pulfc  keepes  ntadmans  time,; 
So  does  your  tongue. 

Phi.  You  will' not  kill  me  then  ? 

Are.  Kijl  you  L . 

5^//.  Notforawdrld. 

'^hi.  I blame  not  thee, 

Bellario  5 thou  haft  done  but  that,  which  gods 
Would  have  transformed  themlelvestodoe  j begone,, 
Leave  nvs  without  reply  j this  is  the  laft 
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Oi  uU  oui' meeting.  Kill  nice  with  this  fvvord.^ 

Be  wile,  or  vvorle  will  follow : we  arc  two 
Eiiili  cannot  bearc  at  once.  Relblve  to  doe, 

Or  I'uiTer. 

Are.  1 1* niy  fortune  be  fo  good, to  let  me  tail 
Llponthy  hand,  I (hall  have  peace  in  death. 

Yet  tell  me  this,  will  there  be  no  flanders. 

No  Jeaioulle  in  the  other  world,  noill  there  ? 

Pi?/.  No. 

Shew  me  then  the  way. 

Phi,  Then  guid 

My  feeble  hand,  you  that  have  power  to  doc  it, 

For  I rauft  performe  a peece  of  Jiiftice.  I f your  youth 
Have  any  otfended  heaven,  let  prayers 
Short  and  effeftuall  reconcile  you  to  it. 

yfre.  I am  prepared.  Enter  a Comtrjfetlow. 

Com.  Tle  fee  the  Kingj,  if  he  be  in  the  forreft,  I have  hunted  him 
theletwo  houre  j ifllhould  come  home  and  not  lee  him,  my  lifters 
would  laugh  at  mee  j I can  fee  nothing  but  people  better  horft  then 
my  lelfe,  that  out  rid  me  j I can  heare  nothing  but  Ihowting.  Thelc 
Kings  had  need  of  good  braines,  this  whooping  is  able  to  put  a 
mcane  man  out  of  his  wits.  Thcr’s  a Courtier  with  his  fword 
drawne,  by  this  hand  upon  a woman,  I think. 

Thil,  Are  you  .at  peace  ? 

Jre.  With  heaven  and  earth. 

Phi.  May  they  divMc  thy  Ibule  and  body  "i 
Count.  Hold  daftard,  llrike  a woman  ! tlf  art  a craven  I warrant 
thee,  thou  wouldeft  bee  loth  to  play  halfe  a dozen  of  venies  at  wa- 
llers with  a gopd  fellow  for  a broken  head. 

Pha.  Leave  us  good  friend. 

Are.  What  ill  bred  man  art  thou,  to  intrude  thy  lelfe 
LIpon  our  private  fports,our  recreations. 

Count.  God  lids,  I undcrltand  you  not^  but  I know  the  roguebas 
hurt  yen. 

Phi.  Purliie  thy  ownc  alFaires ; it  will  be  ill 
To  multiply  bloud  upon  my  head  j 
Which  thouwilt  force  me  to.  ' 


Coun. 


Coftn.  I know  not  your  Rhetoric  k,  but  I can  lay  it  on  ifvon 
touch  the  woman.  Tkev  fiAt 

Thi.  Slave,  take  what  thou  dcfcrvcft. 

Are.  Heavens  guard  my  Lord. 

(^oun*  Oh,  doe  you  breath? 

?hi,  I heare  the  tread  of  people : I am  hurt. 

The  gods  take  part  againft  me,  could  this  Boore 
Have  held  me  thuselfe  ? I raaft  /hift  for  lifci 

Though  I doc  loath  it.  I would  finde  a courfcj 

To  lofe  It,  rather  by  my  will  then  force.  Exk*Philafierl 

* Ipj^y  tiicewencfa  eomeand 

»/  Phara,  Dio»,Cle.Trafi,  ondjVoedweH, 

Pha,  What  art  thou  ? 

Are,  Hehasnothurtmc, 

I faith  ftc  lies,  has  hurt  her  in  the  breaft,  looke  elfc. 

laaed  fpnng  of  innocent  bloud. 

Tis  above  wonder  J whafhould  dare  this  ? 

I felt  It  not. 

^^4.Speake  yillaine  who  has  hurt  the  Princefle? 

Isit  the  Princefle  > 

D /.  I. 

C^»«.  Then  I have  feenefomethingyet. 

Pf^a.  But  who  has  hurt  her  > 

And > “■“Iknowhtanot, 

How  Will  you  have  me  kill  him  > 

Not  at  tisforae  dilhaRed  fellow 

By  this  hand.  Tie  leave  ne  ver  a peecc  of  him  bigger  then  a 
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nut,  and  bring  him  all  in  my  hat.  Nay,  good  Sir, 

If  you  doe  taKc  him  bring  him  quick  to  me, 

And  I will  ftudy  for  a puniihmcnt. 

Great  as  his  fault.  Pha.Xmll,  , 

But  (weare. 

7 ha.  By  all  my  love  / will : Woodmen  eonduft  the  Princefle  to 
the  Kingj  and  beare  that  wounded  fellow  to  drclfing } Come  Gcn« 
tie  men,  vvee’l  follow  the  chafe  clofc . 

Exit  i/fre.  Pha.  Di.  Cle,  Tra>  & l TVeodman. 

C om.  I pray  you  friend  let  me  fee  the  King ; 

2 Wood.  That  you  (li?ll  and  receive  thankcs.  Exemt. 

Com.lil get  cleare with  this,  lie  goe to  fee  no  more  gay  fights. 

E.nt&cBelUrio. 


Bell,  A heavinefie  neare  death  fits  on  my  browj 
And  /rnuft  fleepe : Beare  me  thou  gentle  bank, 

F or  ever  if  thou  wilt : you  ftveet  ones  all. 

Let  me  unworthy  prelle  you  s I cquld  wifii 
/rather  Were  a Coarfe  ftrewd  ore  with  you, 

Then  quick  above  you.  Dulneffe  (huts  mine  eyesj . 

And  I am-giddy ; Oh  that  /could  take 
So  (bund  a fleepe,  that  /might  never  wake. . 

Enter  Philafier, 

Phil  have  done  ill, my  confeience  calls  me  falfej 
To  ftrike  at  her,  that  would  not  ftrike  at  me  * 

When  I did  fight,  me  thought  / heard  her  pray, 

The  gods  to  guard  me.  She  may  be  abus’d. 

And /a  loathed  villainc : If  (he  bp, 

She  will  conceale  who  hurt  her  5 He  has  wounds, 

An  d cannot  follow,  neither  knowes  he  mee. 

Who’s  this  V BelUrio  fleeping  ? If  t'hou  beeft 
Guilty,thcre  is  no  juftice  that  thy  fleepe  cry  ‘within,  ■ 

Should  be  fo  (bund,  and  mine,  wlioni  thou  haft  wrong’d,  , 
So  broken  • Hark  I am  purfiied : you  gods, 

He  take  this  offer* d meanes  of  my  efeape : 

They  have  no  marke  to  know  me,  but  my  wounds. 

If  (he  be  true  i i f falfe,  let  nfifehiefe  light 
OnalUhe  world  at  once.  Sword,  print  my  wounds,  t 
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Uponthisfleeping  boy } Ihanonel  thinke  _ . : , 

Arc  mortall,  nor  would  I lay  greater  on  thee.  f(tn 

Oh  death  / hope  is  come,  bleft  be  that 
It  meant  me  well } againc,  for  pitties  l^e. 

P/?/. /have caught  my  lelfe,  Fhi.falU, 

The  lofle  of  blood  hath  flayed  my  flight.  HerCj  hwe 
/s  he  that  ftroke  jchee ; tak&thy  full  revenge^ 

Ilfcme,  as  I did  meane  thecj  worle  thcadeath  I 
Tie  teach  thee  to  revere : this  l^kkfle  hand' 

Wounded  the  princcfle,  tell  my  followers. 

Thou  didft  receive  thefc  hurts  in  flaying  mc» 

And /will  Iccond  thee : Get  a reward. 

Fly  fly  my  Lord^aiidfave your  lelfe» 

Phi.  How’sthis?  ■ : 

Wouldftthou /fliould  beiafe?  ’ , ; ' 

^f//.  EUe  were  it  yaine  • ' V 

For  me  to  live . Theft  littk  wounds  I have/ 

Ha  not  bled  much,  reach  me  that  fwbfe  hand,'  , ' f 

Tie  help  to  cover  you,  Art  thou  true  tia^  ' ’ ' 

Bell.  Or  let  mee  pefifli  loath’d.  Come  my  good  Lord* 

Creepe  in  among  thoft  buflies  j who  does  know 
But  that  the  gods  may  ftve  your  ( much  lov*d)  breath. 

P/}/.  Then /fliall  die  for  griqfe,  if  not  for  this. 

That  I have  wounded  thee : what  wfltthpU  doe  > 

Pf//.  Shift  for  my  ftlfe  well ; peace,!  heare  um  come. 

Follow,  follow, folloWjthat  way  they  went. 

Bell.  With  my  ©wne  wounds  Tie  biobdy  my  owne  lWordtf 
I need  not  counterfeit  t<>fa4  s Heayeh  kno^^  J ‘ ' 

That  I can  ftand  no  longer.  ' . ' r i; 

'EntQt  Pharamond,  Dionne leremont.Thrajiline. 

Pha.To  this  place  we  have  traft  him  by  his  blood. 

^/^'i  Yonder,  my  Lord,  creepes  one  away. 

^ 2)/.  Stay  fir,  what  are  you  ^ ! 

B ell.  A wcetchcd  creature  wounded  in  theft  Woods 
By  bcafts;  relieve  me,  if  your  nam^  be  men,  , ' 

Or  I fhall  perilh.  ^i.  This  is  he  my  Lord, 

Upon  my  foule  that  hurt  her  j'tis  th'fc  boy, 

Bz  That 


5^  *Philafler; 

Il>at  wicked  boy  that  ferr’d  her. 

fhm  O thou  damn’d  in  thy  creation ! 

What  caufe  could^ft  thou  fliapc  to  hurt  the  Princcflc  ? 
BeS.  Then  l ain  betrayed. 

Di.  Betrayed  j nq,apprehended* 

Bell.  I confefle : . 

Urge  it  no  morej  that  big  with  eyill  thoughts 
I Ik  upon  her,  and  d^taljie^y  ftime 
Her  death ; F or  charity  let  iall  at  once  ‘ 7, 

The  punilhment  you  meane,and:doe  notldad 
This  weary  fleflt  with  tortures. 

Pha.  I will  know  who  hir  d theet!^  this  deed  > 
BeH.  Mine  ownc  revenge.  , ,7  ■ . ^ ^ 

TA4.  Revenge,  for  what  ? 

5 eii!'.  It  pleas’d  her  to  receive  • . 

_Me  as  her  Page,  and  when  my  fortunes  eb’d. 

That  men  ftrid  or’e  them  carelellely  , foe  did  fobwre..- 
Her  welcome  graces  onripe, and  did  fwell 
My  fortunes,  till  tl^jir,hverdpW^  their  bankes ; 
Thrcatning  the  n»p  that  proft  um  j when  as  Iwift  ' 
As  ftormes  arilc  at  Sea,  foe  turn’d  her  eyes 
To  burning  Sunnes  upon  me,  and  did  dry 
The  ftreames  foe  had  M ftftwed,  Iming  me  Wcjrfo, 
And  more  contemn’d  tNn  pth^ 

Becaufo  I hadbepne^^fat  .*  tn  foort,  t kneW 
I could  not  1 i vc,  a^d  there  fore  did  defire 
To  diereveng’jd.  'Pha..  Iftorturcs  can  be  found. 

Long  asthy  naturall  Iifc»re(blvc  to  feele> 

The  utmoft  rigour.  ^ThUafiercreepsotitofahuJh., 
Cle,-  Help  to  lead  him  hence. 

Phi,  Turne  backyouravilhers  oflnnoceHCC, 
Know  ye  the  price  of  that  you  beare  away 
So  rudely  ? ‘ 

Who’s  that  > _«  • 

■DLTis  the  Lord  ‘ ■ 

Tis  not  the  trcaftirc  of  all  King-s  in  one. 

The  wealth  of  Tagw^  nor  the  tpeks  of  pe^le, , 


Philafler, 


9t 


Tfajtt  pave  the  Court  of  Nepune^cm  weigh  down  > 

Thatvertue.  It  was/ that  hurt  the  Princcfle.  c- 

PlacemejfomeGodjUponaPirrfw/Vj  ; 

Higher  then  hills  of  earth,  and  lend  a voice 
Loud  as  your  thunder  to  me,  that  from  thence, 
ImaydifcourfetoaUtheUndcr-wodd,  _ 

The  worth  that  dwells  in  him.  PJ34,  How’s  this^ ;i  f joif  i : ' 

Pe//.  My  Lord,(biueB?aiy  . ; i'r-.voiv  ujjIT  . 

Weary  of  life,  that  would  be  glad  to  dk.  ' /jf  t v A ,v 

PR  Leave  thefe  untimely  curtcfics^i!?<«r»V  . . a 

, Sell.  Alas  he  is  mad, come  will  you  lead  |i)e:P^^  A ^ ' 

PM, By  all  the  oathes  thajt  meH  *19(1  \ 

And  Gods  doc  punifli  mdft,wlicn  men  ' oil  f ^ 

He  toucht  her  not.  Tak?  heed  Sejla^^^h  3r,ir.  n ; " :;l  ih-'’  rlT 
How  thou  doft  drowrie  the  vertueS  ■ woM 

With  perjury.  By  all  that’s  good  twas  I ; . ; iju  j 03  mill  oi/.oH. 

You  know  IheftoofiJjepf^iKtjJi^^a**^^!^)?^ 


^ 

Well  Sirs,  I feare  me,  we  were  ^ dccciyed* ih  i ; l:  -^^ib  j siariT 
Phi.  Have  I no  friend  here?  .3;i3cob'iiorbbf!E£3'ii  ijio3ii3rlT 
Ves.  4.- .4 . ,r3i 3on  liiv/  wtl’ino  .3iol  • 


PR  t*heh'ffie'w  (|' .'-o'  oi ; hoJf!  ■ 'y  ziT .'A 
Some  good  body  lend ji  h^dt®  viooni’jq  smoO 

Would  you  havetearlK  ffied  for you^e^yi^Uid  ibiv/  xEtn  oW 
T^en  lay  me  gently  on  his  neck,  that  therc^rbjsrn  babuoAni  o'i 

/%y  Weepeflo^ids.i 
Tis.flot:thc^a«p:ffl 


Lockt  in  tile  heart  of  eafthj  can  buy  > 

This  armi^It  from  mee,  this  had  been  a ranfbme 
To  have  redeem’dxhe  grea^  AugnjlHs^ 


3j;rb 

iPliftld  Xb.-i . .10-:  ;!i ' -(C 


More  ftony  then  thefc  mountaines,  can  you  fee 

Such  clcare  pur^ebiood’dt^pj  and  noi(i^«^(to 

To  flop  his  life  ? To  bind  whofe  better  wounds,  _ 

%ce>KS  ought  to  tearei|bt|^;b^Sjiandltrit^k 

^3  £iithusi>< 


■iJ 


^ Philafier, 

Bath  urn.  Forgive  me,  thou  that ^it  the  wealth 
Of poore  Thilafier,  . j . •>  f • , 

Ente.x  Kw^.^Aretht(fa^  and  " , 

K.  Is  the  villaine  tanc  ? ■' 

Pha.  Sii\here  be  two, 

Confc(rethedeed}butfayitwasP^^»/^yf'fr.  ' 

PR  Quelhon  it  nb  waS.‘  ’■  J,  s 

K,  The  fellow  that  did  tight  vykh  him  WiU  tellu's 
Are.  Ay  me,  I know  he  wilf.^  ’ ' ”'V T 

K.  Did  not  you  know  him?  - ' " ^ 

Sir,ifitwashee,hfrWas^ifgaifed..  , i,  , ,.<i  , ,t 

: Vhi.  I was  fb,^9lr‘rtiy  I fhojitldllve'  ft;lh^  " V*"  ^ i . 

K. Thou ambitia&bhleV «««<»«  j®"  “'’5 

Thou  that  haft  laid  a traine  fo^  thy  o'wfteii’fel  .7,  j -* 

Now  1 doe  mearietb  dbcf  I’ie  leave  to  talke,  / „ ° j ,*C 
Bearehimtoprifon.  ,=I  '"‘Vo  V 

Jre.  Sir.  they  did  togc^ h|pi^,  W hetlce^ ' I ^ * 

This  harmclefle  life  j ihould'^l^ndHhr^ii’j^^  V. 

I (hould  to  earth  goe  weeping ; grant  me  theti,'^/  , • 

(’Ey  all  the  love  a father  beares  his  childY^  '' ' , i; 

Their cuftodies, and thatl rfiay ap]J)autC  . , | .}- 

Their  tortures  and  their  deaths.  i-n-iii -.ii  ' 

Z>i.  Death  ? foft,  outlaw  will  not  reach  tha^for  i^isT^i^t* 
X.Tis granted; take um  to yoUj'iwith  a gu^Yq.'/^/*  t J 
Come  princely  thi^  ^ ' , , ■ 


Wemay  wkhmcrtX^f^atW^tfbii'V’'  * . 

To  intended  match.3‘^f'’^'‘^^t  c"-^‘  ’."J,  V^‘‘  ^ 

£7/f^pray  thatthifeJi'^OftliiOrft^  n^it)re/^e^jthe‘  hra^^ 

Di.  F eare  it  not,  their  ^i^?6i%iie  H^’ds  tt  V 

Pints  ABhs  qkdrti.  '<•■  ‘ ■ %>^dntpmnej. 


jmolrif.i 


i'J.!)0'^nri3  fn  .iornoiif’. > ii3flj 
■‘;'bfmo7rio«:.doloi!-  -L  :-!7t  r:'  --y 

Tya,  Ha*iiw}ifegfebwf(hbhiiat^ 
f»(j  dirft  ^ 


j,3‘;  oj 


) c.  .-iinA'' 

Di. 
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Bt.  YeSjbut  the  King  muft  knoWjtis  not  in  his  power  to  war  with 
heaven. 

Cle.  We  linger  time  j the  King  ikvk^ot  Philaflery  and  the  heads- 
man an  hoiire  agoe. 

Are  all  his  wounds  well  I 

pi.  All  they  were  but  fcratchcs,  but  the  Ibfle  of  blood  tnade  himi 
faint. 

Cle.  We  dally  Gentlemen.  Tri«;’A  wayi  ’ - 

Di.  Wee’l  skuffle  hard  before  he  perifli.  ; Exemi. 

SatecT^hilafierjArefhfijdyBellarh.  1 

Nay  dearc  grieve  not,  we  arc  well.- 

BAl.  Nay  good  my  Lord  forbeare,  we  are  wondrous  Well. 

‘Phi,  Oh  Arethfifa  I O Bellario  Weaxc'tohikiadt  ^f  ^i  . 

Ilhall  be  (hot  from  heaven,  ai  now  from  earthy- : : :o ; ./  L ;I 
If  you  continue  fo ; I am  a man,  . : ■ vM 

FaUetoapaireofthemofttrufty ones  .''M  r,  ;ij  Ci 

That  ever  earth  bore,  can  it  beare  us  all  ? ' - , : i • 

Forgive  and  leave  me  5 but  the  King  hath  lent  / ; ' ’ v 

To  C4II  me  to  my  death,  oh  (hew  it  me,  ■ > ..d  ; • V>'  jy 

And  then  forget  me : And  for  thee  my  bby,-  - ‘ ' - v| 

/fljall  deliver  words  will  raollifie  . i . . j 

The  hearts  of  beafts,  to  (pare  thy  irtnOcence.  - ^ - v7  V .'1 J 

Bell.  Alas  my  Lord,  my  life  is  not  a thing  {m  ^ . . . ■ V,  < ■ 

Worthy  your  noblethoughts  ; tisnot  a lifi^vr!. , ^ /i?;  so'd 

Tis  but  a pcece  of  child-hood  throwneaway  : ' ■ 7 . 

Should  I outlive  you,  1 (hould  then  outlive  ' ' ^ - 

V ertue  and  honour  ‘ And  when  that  day  comes,  ' . 

Ifever /(hall  dole  thefe  eyes  but  once,'  ■ ■ 

May  / live  fpotted  for  my  perjnry,-  - ! ' .1  . ; ; , D v 

And  wafte  my  limbs  to  nothing.  ‘ 

And  I (the  wofiirft  maid  that  ever  wasi^  ' 

Forc’t  with  my  hands  to  bring  my  Lord  to  death) 

Do  by  the  honour  ofa  Virgin  (wear,  - 

To  tell  no  houres  beyond  it.  Phi.  Make  menot  hated  ' 

Are.  Gome  from  this  prifon,  all  joyfolko  our  deaths. 

Phi.  People  willtcare  me  when  they  find  you  ttue  ' 

To  luch  a Wretch  as  / ; /(halidie  ib^’d*  - ■ ' * ' 


*^hilafleu 

Ittjoy  your  King^anafes  peaiccably,  whil’ft  I 
F or  ever  fleepe,  forgotten  v?  ith  my  faults. 

Every  juft,  ieiyant'^  every  ]Vfei4vitt' love, 

Will  have  a peece  of  mee  if you  be  true. 

Are,  My  deare  Lord  lay  not  lb. 
,;|[^A,Apeece©fyou/?  ,<f' 

Hee  was  not  borne  ofwomcn  that  can  cut  it 
Andlopl^on^i 

P^/.^TaketHc  in  teares  i^w»35t  you, 

For  my  heart  will  break  ^with  lhame  andforrow. 
Are.  Why^tisweU...  j< 

Bell,  X-araent  no  tnoce*  » 

Phi.  What  would  you  have  done  ' 

If  you  had  wron’gd  mehafely,  and  had  found 
My  life  no  price,  compar’d  to  yours  V For  love  Sir$j 
D«Ie  with  me  truly. 

Bell,  Twas  miftaken.  Sir ; 

PAi.  Why  ifit  were. 

Bell.  Then  Sir  we  would  have  ask’d  you  pardon. 
Phi,  And  have  hope  to  inJoy  it  ? 

Are,  Injoy  it?/. 

P^<*.  Would  you  indeedl  be  plain#: 

Pf//.  We  would  my  Xord, 

Phi.  F orgive  me  thepu. , r; 

Are.Sotfo.  . 7;  i K 

P^/4  Tis  as  it  ihould  be  now* 

Phi,  Lead  to  my  death.  Exemt. 

Enter  Kingston,  Claremonei^hrafilin. 

K.  Gentlemen,  who  law  the  prince  ? 

So  pleafeyou  fir,  hee’s  gone  to  fee  the  Gity, 
And  the  new  platform#,  with  fomeGentlemen 
Attending  on  him,! . ( 

jK",  Is  the  Princefle  ready  - ' . 

To  bring  )^er  pcif0iier;QttE  i;  . ' . 

7V<«.  she  Waites  your  Grace, 
t iC.Tellhcrweilayi  1 n V ft: ' ‘ 

^ King,  youmay  be  deceiv’d  yet, 


Theheadyouaimeatcoftmoreftttingon;i  ^ o>.  ; r v . 

Then  to  be  lott  fo  lightly  : Ifkthuft  off'!  i l ^ •'  ■'!i  ^ » 1’ 

Like  a wild  overflow.,  that  foopsheforehun  -:  ‘ • 

Agolden  Stack,  and  with  it  fhakesdowne  Bridges,,  ii  ..  • 

Cracks  the  ftrong  hearts  o£P/»fx,  whole  cable  roots  ■ 

Held  out  a thoulandftornies,  a thoufand  thunders,  . . 

And  lb  made  mightier,  takes  whole  villages  ■ ■ ' ^ ' 

Upon  his  back,  and  in  that  heatbf  pride,  . < 

Charges  ftrong  Townes, Towers, Gaftles,PalIacc%  ■ 

And  layes  them  delblate  :fo  lhaill  thy  head. 

Thy  noble  head,  bury  the  lives  of  thouiands  ‘ ' 

That  muft  bleed  with  thee  like  a facrifice^  ’ ^ y ; '»  'tJ'  > • 

In  thy  red  ruines,  i - ,r-  .<  ' • ; : . . ^ 

Enter  Vhilafler^  BeUamJn  a Rfih  and  Garland^ 

X.  How  now,  what  Mask  is  this?  ' 

Right  royall  fir,  I IhOlild  iji,;  ; 

Singyouan Epithalamhtthofthefeidv^i^  >•  . ^ - 3:i:; 

But  having  loft  ray  beft  ayres  withmy  'fortai^,’^  ' - 

And  wanting  a celeftiall  harp  to  ftrikb  : 

This  blefled  union  ott  thusin  glad  ftory 

/give  youall.  Thefe  two  faire  Cedard^ranches,’  \ 

The  nobleft  ofthc  Mountaine,  WherekheygrW- ; i'k-  i > 

Straighteft  and  talleft,  under  whole  ftill  fliades  ’ « - i- 

The  worthier  beafts  have  made  their  layers,  andflept  -r 

Free  from  the  .y/rww  StaH  and  the  fell  thundcr-ftroke 

Free  from  the  Clouds,  when  they  were  big  with  humour,  ^ 3--  a 

And  delivered  in  thoufand  Ipoiits, their  iflues  to  the  earth*  ^ 

O there  was  none  butfilent  quiet  there?  ■ /f  - ■ 

Till  never  pleas’d  Fortune,  ftot  up  (hrubs, ; ^ 

Bale  underbrambles  to  divorce  thefe  branches  ; - - ' 

And  for  a while  they  did  fo,  and  did  raigne  ■ :i  . ' t.  b > i 

Over  the  Mountaine,  and  choakt  uphisibeantyi ' ^ S 

W ith  Brakes,  rude  T homes  andThiftlesj'  till  th$  Sun  - ' 

Seorcht  them  even  to  the  roots,  attel  dried  them  there;'  .i 

And  now  a gentle  gale  hath  blowne  againe. 

That  made  thele  branches  meet  and  twinetogeth^,  3'  - ‘ 

Never  to  be  divided:  The  gbd^ that fings  ’ -w  ,v  - ' • \ ^ b 

I ■ liatfr 


His  holy  numbers  over  marriage  beds. 

Hath  knit  their  noble  hearts,  and  here  they  fiand 
Your  children  mighty  Kingj  and  J have  done . 
iT.  HoWjhow? 

^fe.  Sir,  if  you  love  it  in  piaine  truth. 

For  there  is  no  masking  in’t  j This  Gentleman, 

The  Prifoner  that  you  gave  me  is  become 
My  keeper,  and  through  all,  the  bitter  throwes 
Your  Jealoufies,  and  his  illfate  have  wrought  him. 
Thus  nobly  hath  he  ftruggled  j and  at  length 
Arriv'd  here  my  deare  husband. 

X.  Your  deare  husband  ! call  in 
The  Captaine  of  the  Gittadell  j There  you  fliallkeepc 
Yoiu^  wedding,  rie  provide  a Malque  fhall  make 
Your  Himenturne  his  lafFron  into  a lullen  coat. 

And  ling  fad  Requiems  to  your  dcpartingfoules*: 
Blood  fhall  put  out  your  Torches,  and  inftead 
Of  gaudy  flowers  about  your  wanton  necks. 

An  Ax  fhall  hang,  like  a prodigious  Meteor 
Ready  to  crop  your  loves  fweets.  Heare  yougodsr 
From  this  time  doe  l fliafce  all  title  o^v 
Of  father  to  this  wofnan^his  bale  woman, , 

And  what  there  is  of  vengfrance,inALion  -I' 

Chaft  among  dogs,  or  rob’d  of  his  deare  young,  - 
T he  fame  inforc^  more  terrible,  more  mighty, : ■ • 
Expeftfropimc..;  . ibr  ' > , 

Sir,:.  :;.r  r.  ■ ; 

By  that  little  life  I have  left  to  fweare  by,  . 

There’s  nothing  that  can  ftirre  me  from  my  felfe. 

What  I have  done,  I have  done  without  repentance,  - 
F or  death  can  be  no  Bug4)eare  unto  me. 

So  long  as  is  not  my  headsmarii 

Z)i.  Sweetpcacenpori  thy  fbule,  thou  worthy  maid 
When  ere  thoudyeft  j for  this  time  Tie  excufe  thiee,  . 
€)r  be  thy  Prologue. 

Sir,  let  me  fpeajke  nejet, 

.And  let  my  dying  words  be  better  with  yon : 


Philafler^ 

Then  my  dull  living  aftions ; if  you  aime 
At  the  dcare  life  of  this  ftveet  Innocent, 

Y’are  a Tirant,  and  a favage  Monfter  j 
Your  memory  fliall  be  as  foule  behind  you 
As  you  are  living,  all  your  better  deeds 
Shall  be  in  water  writ,  but  this  in  Marble  r 

No  Chronicle  ftiall  fpeake  you,  though  your  oWne,’  ^ 

But  for  the  ftiame  of  men : No  Monument 

(Though  high  and  big  as  Pelhn)  fhall  be  able 

To  cover  this  bale  murther,  make  it  rich  ' 

With  Brafle,  with  pureft  Gold,  and  fliining  Jafper, 

Like  the  Piramides,  lay  on  Epitaphcs, 

Such  as  make  great  men  gods ; my  little  marble 
( T hat  onely  cloaths  my  afties,  not  my  faults  ) 

Shall  farre  out  Ihine  it.  And  for  after  iflues 
Thinke  not  fo  madly  of  the  heavenly  wildome^’ 

That  they  will  giveyou  more,  for  your  mad  rage 
TocutolFjUnlefleitbefomefiiake,  orlbmething  ' 

Like  your  felfe,  that  in  his  birth  fliall  ftrangle  you.'  ’ ' 

Remember  my  father  King  j there  was  a fault. 

But  I forgive  it:  let  that  linnepcrlwade  you  • ' ' 

To  love  this  Lady.  Ifyouhavealbule,  - . ‘ 

Thinke,  lave  her,  and  be  laved  for  my  (elft^ 

I have  fo  long  cxpeftcd  this  glad  hourc.  ' 

So  languilht  under  you,  and  dayly  witherec^  i 

Thatheavenknowesitismy  joy  tody,  ' u 

I find  a recreation  in  t.  <, 


EnterajyfeJJengw. 


A/ejl!  Wiiere’s  the  King  ^ 
i:.  Here. 

Get  you  to  your  ftrcngth, 

And  rdcuc  the  prince  PbarMmndfcoin  danger, 

I2  Hee’s 


$4  *Phil4fler2 

Hces  taken  prifbner  by  the  Citizens. 

Fearingthe  Lord  '/)#.  O brave  followers  5: 

Muteny,  niy  fine  deare  Cotmtrimenj  mutcnyj 
Now  my  brave  valiant  forenden^  (hew  your  weapons. 

In  honour  of  your  Miftrefles.  ' Enter  msther  AieJfeMger, 

■Mejf.  Arme,  arrae,  arme. ; 

K,  A thoufand  Devills  take  um.  j, 

. PL  AthoufandbleflingS(j|i,nm.:  ’ 

Arme  O King,  the  Cii  tied?  in 
Led  by  an  old  gray  Ruffin,  who, comes' on 
In  refcue  of  the  Lord  ; Bidt  with  Are,  Phi.  Sell. 

K,  A way  to  the  Cittadell,  i’le  fee  them  lafe, 

And  thencope  with  the^  sRiirgerjS  s Letiheguard  , 

And  all  the  Gentlemen  gi^e-  ft^nng  ^tendance.  Epcit 
MaventVkv^^irfjnoKdyXrafilfHet 
C/e.  The  City  up,  this  waSSabove  our  wifhes. 

PL  I and  the  marri^csijoo'}  by.  tnj  life. 

This  noble  Lady  hasrdeicfeiy’d  v|STall,a  plagueupon  my  felfe  j-  athou- 
fend  plagues,  for  haymig  fiieh  uft^Worthy  thoughts  of  her  dear  e ho- 
nour : O i could  beat  my,  felfe, or  doe  you  heat  me, and  l ie  beat  y ou, 
for  we  had  all  one  thought^  Cle.  No,  no,  twill  but  lofe  timev 
PL  You  fey  true,  are  your  fwords  iharp  • Well  my  deare  Coun- 
trymen, what  ye  lack,  ifyou  continue  and  lall  not bacfc upon  the: 
firft  broken  fhin,  ile  have  you  cbroBicled;  and  chfOnicledj,  and  cut 
and  chronicled, and  all  to  be  prais’d,  and  fittig  in  fe)nnets,and  bath’d 
in  new  brave  Ballads,  that  all  tongues  fhali  trouleyou,  in Sacula  Set* 
my  kind  Can-carriers. 

Xra,  What  ifa  toy  take  umith  heelesnow,  and  they  run  all  a- 
way,  and  cry  the  Devill  take  the  hindmoft. 

Pi.  Then  the  feme  devill  take  the  foremoft  top^  fit  fowce  him  for 
his  breakfeft ; if  they  all  prove  Cowal'ds,my  curfes  fly  among  them 
and  be  fpeeding;  May  they  have  Mnrriens  raigne  to  keep  the  gentle 
men  at  home  unbound  in  eafie  freez  : May  t,hc  Mpthes  branch  their 
Velvets, and  their  filkts  only  be  worne  befofeToi*e'CyeS.’  Mi^,their 
falfe  lights  undoe  urn,  and  difeover  prefles,  holes,  ftaines,  apd  old- 
neffedn  their  Stuffes,  and  make  them  fhoprid  : May  they  keepc 
Whpr^nd  horfes,  and  fareake  5 and  live  mued  upwith  necks  of 
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Beefeand  Turnups  ; May  they  have  many  cbildren,  and  none  like 
tfie  Father  : May  they  know  no  language  but  that  gibberifti  they 
prattle  to  their  Parcclls,  unlefle  it  be  the  goarifla  Latine  they  write 
in  their  bonds,  and  may  they  write  th  at  falle,  and  loie  their  debts. 

Efiter  the  King. 

K.  Now  the  vengeance  of  all  the  gods  confound  themjhow  they 
fwarme  together ! what  a hum  they  raile ! Devilisjchoake  your  wild 
•throats  y If  a roan  had  need  to  ufe  their  valours,  he  inuft  pay  a Bro- 
kage  for  i-t,andthen  bring  um  on.and  they  will  fight  like  flieepeTis 
5 none  butT^/7<i7fer  muft  allay  this  heat : They  will  not 
heare  me  fpeake,  but  fling  durt  at  me,  and  call  me  Tyrant.  Oh  run 
deare  friend,  and  bring  the  Lord  ^hilajfer  : Ipeake  him  faire,  call 
him  Prince,  doe  him  an  the  curtefie  you  can,  commend  me  to  him.  ■ 
Ohmy  wits, my  wits!  _ ExitCUrimond 

Di.  Oh  my  brave  Countrimen  ! as  1 live,  I will  not  buy  a pinnc 
out  of  your  Walls  for  thisjNayj  you  (hall  cozen  me,  and  lie  thanke 
you,  and  fend  you  Brawne  and  Bacon  j . and  loile  you  every  longya- 
cation  a brace  of  foremen,  that  at  Michaelmas  fhall  come  up  fat 
and  kicking. 

lCi*What  they  will  doe  with  this  poore  Prince,  the  gods  know, 

andifeare.  ,, 

Di.  Why  Sir,  theil  flea  him,  and  make  Church  Buckets  on*sskin 
to  quench  rebelUori,  then  clap  a rivet  in’s  fconce,  and  hang  him  Up 
forafigne.  ' Enter  Clerimondr^ith  Philafier, 

K.  O worthy  Sir,  forgive  me,  doe  not  make 
Your  miferies  and  my  faults  meet  together, 

- To  bring  a greater  danger  • Be  your  felfe,.  ' - • 

Still  found  amongft  difeafes,  lhave  wrong’d  you. 

And  though!  find  it  laft,  and  beaten  to  it. 

Let  firft  your  goodneflc  know  it.  Calroc  the  people. 

And  be  what  you  were  borr.c  to ; take  your  love, 

And  with  her  my  repentance,  and  my  wifhes. 

And  all  my  prayers^by  the  gods  my  heart  fpeakes  this: 

And  if  the  leaft  fall  frbn'  me  not  perform’d, 

May  I be  ftvooke  with  thunder.  Phi.  Mighty  Sir , 

I will  not  doe  yoiU  greamefle  fo  much  wrong, 

As  not  to  make  your  word  truth  j fee  the  Princeflc, 

1 3,  And 
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And  the  poorc  boy,  and  let  me  ftand  the  (hock 
Ot  this  mad  lea'breach,  which  I’lc  either  turne 
Or  perifh  with  it.  K.  Let  your  owne  word  free  them. 

Phi.  Then  thus  I take  my  leave  killing  your  hand, 

And  hanging  on  yoiir  royall  word  • be  fongly. 

And  be  not  jnoved  Sir,  I (hall  bring  your  peace, 

Or  never  bring  my  felte  back. 

K.  All  the  gods  goe  with  thee.  Exeunt  omms. 

Enter  a»  elA  Caftaitii  and  Citiz,e»/  with  Pharamoud, 

Caf.  Come  my  brave  Mirmidons,  lets  fall  on,  let  our  caps 
Swarme  my  boyes,  and  you  nimble  tongues  forget  your  mother 
Gibb-rilh,  of  what  doe  you  lack,  and  let  your  mouths 
Vp  Children,  till  your  Pallats  fall  frighted  halfe  a 
Fathome,  paft  the  cure  of  Bay-falt  and  grole  Pepper, 

And  then  cry  'ThiUjier^  brave  Philafler^ 

LetP^i/djierbedeeper  inrequeft.my  ding  dongs, 

My  paires  of  deere  Indentures,  King  of  Club% 

Then  your  cold  water  Chamblets,or  you  paintings 
Spitted  with  Copper,  let  not  your  hafty  Silkes, 

Or  your  branch’d  Cloth  of  Bodkin,  or  your  Tifluies, 

Dcarely  belov’d  of  Ipiced  Cake  and  Cuftard. 

^ our  Robin-hoods  Icarlets  and  lohns,  tie  your  afFedions 
In  darknefle  to  your  (hops,  no  dainty  Duckers, 

V p with  your  three  pil’d  lpirits,y our  wrought  valours. 

And  let  your  uncut  Coller,  make  the  King  feele 
The  meafiire  of  your  mightinefle,  Pbilafter. 

Cry  my  Role-nobles,  cry.  .jill*  Phi/afler^  Philafter. 

Caf.Hovf  doe  you  like  this  my  Lord  prince,  t-hele  are  mad  boyes, 
I tell  you,  thele  are  things  that  will  not  ftrike  their  top-layles 
To  a Foift.  And  let  a man  of  warre,  an  argofic 
Hull  and  cry  Cockels. 

Pha.  Why  you  rude  flave,  doe  you  know  what  you  doe  ? 

Cap.  My  pritty  prince  of  Puppets,we  doe  know 
And  give  your  greatnefle  warning, that  you  talke 
No  more  fuch  Bugs-words,  or  that  Ibldred  Crowne 
Shall  be  Icratch’d  with  a Musket ; Deare  prince  Pippen, 

Downc  with  your  noble  blood,  or  as  I live. 
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I’le  have  you  codied  : let  him  looCe  my  ipirits. 

Make  us  a round  Ring  with  your  Bill  is  my  Heftors, 

And  let  us  fee  what  this  trim  man  dares  doe,  ^ 

Now  fir  have  at  you  5 here  Hie, 

And  with  this  iwaftiing  blow,  doe  you  fw  eat  prince ; 

I could  hulke  your  grace,  and  hang  you  up  crofle-legd. 

Like  a^Hare  at  a Poulters,  and  doe  this  with  this  wiper. 

‘PbarY ou  will  not  fee  me  murdred  wicked  Villaines  ? 

I Ci.  Yes  indeed  will  we  fir,  we  have  not  feen  one  foe  a great  ttrhile 
. Capt.  He  would  have  weapons  would  he  ? givefiim  abroad  fide 
niy  brave  boy es  with  your  pikes,  branch  mec  his  skin  in  F lowers 
like  a Sattin, and  betweene  every  Flower  a mortall  cut,  your  Roy- 
alty ihall  ravell,  jagge  him  Gentlemen, I’le  have  him  cut  to  the  kell, 
then  downc  the  feiames,  oh  for  a whip ; 

To  make  him  galoone  Laces, 

rie  have  a Coach- whip.  O (pare  me  Gentlemen* 

Cap,  Hold,  hold,  the  man  begins  to  feare  and  know  himfelfe. 

He  (hall  for  this  time  onely  be  feal’d  up 

With  a Feather  through  his  nofe,  that  he  may  only  fee' 

Heaven  and  thinke  whither  hee's  going, 

Nay  my  beyond-Sea  firj  we  will  proclaime  you. 

You  would  be  King. 

Thou  tender  Heire  apparant  to  a Church-ale,  * 

Thou  fleight  prince  of  fingle  lcarcenet  "5 

Thou  royall  Ring-tailc,  fit  to  fly  at  nothing 
But  pooremens  Poultry, and  haveevery  Boy 
Beat  thee  from  that  too  with  his  Bread  and  Buctet. 

Gods  keepemee  from  thefe  Hell-hounds. 

2 C«#.ShaU’s  geld  him  Captained  (fells  ' 

(^ap.  No,  you  (hall  fpare  his  dowcets  my  deare  Don"  ' 

As  you  reipeft  the  Ladies  let  them  flourilh  j 
The  curfes  of  a longing  woman  kills 
As  Ipeedy  as  a plague,BoyeSi; 

I i Cif,  rie  have  a leg  that’s  certaine. 
z.Cit.l  le  have  an  arme. 

a.Czf.riehavehisnofe,  andatraincownechargebuildaCbl- 
Icdge,  and  clap’t  upon  the  gate. 

4.Cit. 
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4 CrV.rie  have  his  littlegut  to  firing  a Kit  withj 
For  certainly  a royall Gut  wilHbund  like  filver. 

Pba.  Would  they  were  in  thy  Belly,  and  I paft  my  paine  once,i 

5 Cft.  God  Captaine  let  me  have  his  Liver  to  feed  Ferrets. 

Cap,  Who  will  have  p'areellselle  ^fpeake. 

Pi<».  Good  gods  confider  me,  I {hall  be  tortur’d. 

1 Ci.  Captaine  He  give  you  the  trimming  of  your  hand  (word, 
and  let  me  have  his  skin  to  make  falfe  Scabbards. 

2 C» . He  had  no  HQrnesiir,  had  he  ? 

Cap . No  lir,  hee’s  a pollard,  what  wouldft  thou  do  with  homes  ? 

2,CL  O if  he  had,  I would  have  made  rare  Hafts  and  Whittles 
of  urn,  but  his  skin  bones  if  they  be  found  fliall  ferve  me. 

Efiter’Thilafter. 

Ml.  Long  live  P hilafler,  the  brave  prince  Phtlafitri 

Phi.  I thanke  you  Gentlemen,  but  why  are  thefa 
Rude  weapons  brought  abroad,  to  teach  your  hands 
Uncivill  trades?  My  royall  Roficleare, 

We  are  thy  Mirmidons,  thy  Guards  thy  Rorers,  ‘ 

And  when  thy  noble  body  is  in  durance. 

Thus  doe  we  clap  our  mufiy  Murrians  on. 

And  trace  the  fireets  in  terrour.  Is  it  peace 
Thou  ofmen  ? Is  the  King  ibciable. 

And  bids  thee  live  ? ^rt  thou  above  thy  focmen,  • 

And  free  as  ^ Speake,  if  not,  this  Stand 

Of  royall  blood,  {hall  be  a broach,  a tilt,  and  run 
Even  to  the  lees  of  honour.  * 

Hold  and  be  latisfied,  I am  my  lelfe. 

Free  as  mv  thoughts  are  5 by  the  gods  l am. 

C*4^.  Art  thou  the  dainty  darling  of  the  King? 

Art  thou  the  Hy las  to  our  Hercules?  ^ 

Doe  the  Lords  bow,and  the  regarded  fcarlets,  L 

Kilfe  their  gumd  gols,  & cry  we  are  your  fervants?  ^ 

Is  the  Court  Navigable,  and  the  prelence  ttuck 
W ith  ^ags  of  friendlhip  ? if  not,  we  are  thy  Caftl^j 
And  this  man  fleepes. 

Vh>L  I am  what  I doe  defirc  to  be,  your  friend, 
lam  what  I was  borne  to  be,  your  prince. . 

Pha,, 
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Tha.  Sir,  thcrcis  fomc  humanity  in  yotv 

You  have  a noble  fouk,  forget  my  name,  . 

And  know  my  mifery,  fet  roc  fofe  a boord 
From  thcle  wild  C^naballt^  and  as  I live, 
rie  quit  this  Land  for  ever ; there  is  nothing, 

Pcrpctuall  prifonincnt,  cold,  hunger,  Pekneffif, 

Of  all  forts,  of  all  dangers,  and  altogether 
The  worft  company  of  the  workmen,  madnefle,  age 
To  be  as  many  Creatures  as  a woman 
And  doe  as  all  they  doe;,  nay  to  defpaire  ; 

But  I would  rather  make  it  a new  Nature, 

And  live  with  all  thole  then  endure  one  howre 
Amongftthcfewilddogges.  (feares, 

I doe  pitty  you  : Friends  difchargeyoiK 
Deliver  me  the  prince.  Tie  warrant  you 
I lhall  be  old  enough  to  finde  my  fafety . 

j.^t.Good  fir  take  heed  he  does  not  hurt  you, 

Hce*s  a fierce  man  I can  tell  you  Sir. 

Caft,  Prince,  hj  your  leaye^e  have  a forfingle. 

And  make  you  like  a hawke.  Hefimti. 

Phi.  Away,  away,  thereis  no  danger  in  him : 

Alas  he  had  rather  (leepe  to  (hake  his  fit  off, 

Lookc  you  friends,  how  gently  hce  leads,  upon  my  word 
Hce’s  tame  enough,  he  need  no  further  watching. 

Good  my  friends  go  to  your  houles,  and  by  me  have  your  pardons^ 
and  my  love, 

And  know  there  (hall  be  nothing 'in  my  power 
You  may  deferve,  but  you  (hall  have  your  wilhes* 

T o give  you  more  thankes  were  to  flatter  you, 

Contmue  ftill  your  love,  and  for  an  earneft 

Drinke  this.  AS.  Long  mailt  thou  live  brave  prince,  brave  princ^ 

brave  prince.  Exit  PhiUfter  and  ‘Pbaramnd. 

Thou  art  the  King  of  Curtefie : 

FallofFagaine  my  Iwcet  youths,  cosie  and  every  man  '' 

T raceto  his  houle  againe,  and  hang  his  pewter  up,  then  to 
The  T averne,  and  bring  your  wives  in  Mufles,  we  will  have 
Mttikk,  and  the  red  grape  (hall  make  us  dance,  and  rile  Boyes.  Sx. 
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Emr  Kifig,  Areihufay  GalUteaj  Megra,Cyimoadf  VioHy  7’r<»« 
filine'y  Btllarh^  4nd  Attendants, 
jRT.  Is  it  appeas’d  ? 

T>i.  Sir,  all  is  quiet  as  this  dead  of  night. 

As  peaceable  as  fleepe,  my  Lord  Thilafler,  (men ! 

Brings -on  the  prince  himlelfe.  K.  KirtdCentle- 
1 will  not  breake  the  lead  word  I have  given 
In  promife  to  him,  I-have  heap’d  a world 
Of  griefe  upon  Kis  head,  which  yet  1 hope 
To  walhaway. 

Enter  Philifier  and  P her  Amende 
C/(f.  My  Lord  is  come. 

K.  My  ibnne!  / ’ 

Bleft  be  the  time  that  I have  leave  to  call  . 

Such  vertue  mine;  now  thou  ai’t in  mine  armeSj  , . 

Methinkesihavea  lalveuntomy  breft  (griefe 
F or  all  the  dings  that  dwell  there,  Ifreames  of  ' 

That  I have  wrought  thee  j and  as  much  of  joy 

That  I repentitjiflue  from  mint  eyi6s':-  ;‘  ‘ 'V;  ' 

Let  them  appeafe  thee,  take  thy  right ; take  her* ; 

She  is  thy  right  tooj  and  forget  to  urge 
My  Vexed  foule  with  that  I did  before., 

Sirdt  is  blotted  from  my  memofy, 

Pad  and  forgotten : For  yoh  prince  of 
Whom  I have  thus  rcdeeni’d, you  have  fullleave 
To  make  an  honourable  voyage  home. 

And  if  y ou  would  goe  furnilh’d  to  your  Realme. 

With  faire  provifion,.!  doc  fee  a Lady 
Me  thinkes  would  gladly  beare  you  company : ' 

How  like  you  this  pcece  ? 

Sir  he  likes  it  well,  - . - , 

Tor  he  hath  tried  it,  and  found  it  worth  " " 

Hisprificely  liking  j we  were  tarte  a bed,  . . 

I know  your  meaning,  Lam  not  the'firft  : ? ; • ; 

ThatnaturctaughttoieekeafellowTorth;: 

Gan  fhame  remaine  perpetually  in  me, 

And  not  in  others  ? ©r have  princes  lakes 
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Phi/afler, 

T o cure  ill  names  that  meaner  people  want. 

What  meane  you  ? 

Meg.  Y ou  mull  get  another  ftiip 
Tob  eare  cheprincefle  and  the  boy  together. 

Di.  How  now-/ 

Others  took  me,and  I tooke  her  and  him 
At  that  all  women  may  be  tane  Ibmetime : 

Ship  us  all  foure  my  Lord,  we  canindure 
W eather  and  wind  alike.  ( father. 

K.  Cleare  thou  thy  lelfe,orknow  not  me  for 
^r«.  This  earth, 

How  falle  it  is  ? what  meanes  is  left  forme 
To  cleare  my  lelfe  ? It  lies  in  your  beleefc, 

My  Lords  beleeve  me,  and  let  all  things  elfe 
Struggle  together  to  diflionour  me. 

B(U.  O flop  your  cares  great  King,  that  I may  (peak 
As  freedome  would,  theni  will  call  this  Lady 
As  ba  le  as  be  her  aftions,  heare  me  fir, 

Beleeve  your  hated  blood  when  it  rebels 
Againft  your  reafon,  fboner  then  this  Lady. 

Meg.  By  this  good  light  he  beares  it  handlbmely. 
7 hi.  This  Lady  ! I will  Iboner  truft  the  wind 
With  F eathers,  or  the  troubled  Sea  with  pearle. 

Then  her  with  any  thing  ; beleeve  her  not ! 

W hy  thinke  you,  if  I did  beleeve  her  words| 

I would  outlive  urn : honour  cannot  take 
Revenge  on  yoii,  then  what  were  to  be  knownc 
But  death?  K.  F orget  her  fir,  fince  all  is  knit 
BetW'eene  us : bat  I muft  requeft  of  you 
One  favour,  and  will  ladly  be  denyedi^ 

Thi.  Command  what  ere  it  be. 

K.  Swea  re  to  be  true  to  what  you  promile. 

Phi.  By  the  powers  abov^ 

Let  it  not  be  the  death  ofher  or  him,  .2  f 

And  it  is  granted  , K.  Beare  away  that  boy  • 

To  torture,!  willhave  her  cleerd  or  buried. 

Phi.  O let  me  call  my  words  back,  worthy  firi 
; K is 
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Aske  ibiTiethitigelfc, bury  my  life  and  right 
Ifi  one  poore  grave,  but  doe  not  take  away 
My  life  and  fame  at  once. 

K.  Away  with  him,  it  Hands  irrevocable. 

Pbi  Tame  all  your  eyes  on  me,  here  Hands  a man 
The  falleft  and  the  baleft  of  this  world  : 

Sec  fwords  againH  this  bread  (bme  honed  m an^ 

For  I have  liv’d  till  I am  pittied, 

My  former  deeds  were  hatefall,but  this  laft 
Is  pittifull,  for  I unwillingly 
Have  given  the  dcere  prelcrver  of  my  life 
Unto  his  torture : is  it  in  the  power  Offers  tt  k*3 
Of flelh-and  bloud,to  carry  this  and  live?  himjtlji, 

>4f/.Deere  fir  be  patient  yetror  day  that  hand. 

X.  Sirs,  ftrip  that  boy. 

D*.  Come  fir,  yonr  tender  flelh  will  trie  your  conftancie* 

Btl.  O kill  me  Gentlemen. 

P».  No,  help  firs. 

Aefl  Will  you  torture  me  ? 

K.  Haft  there,  why  ftay  yon  ? 

B«//.  Then  T fhall  not  breake  my  vow, 

Y on  know  juft  Godsthough  I difcovcr  alL  « 

X.  Hows  that  ? will  he confefle  ? 

Pi.  Sir  fb  he  (ayes. 

K.  Speakc  then. 

Be//.  Great  King  if  you  command 
This  Lord  to  talke  with  me  alone,  my  tongue 
U rg’d  by  my  heart,  fhall  utter  all  the  thoughts 
My’youth  hath  knowne,  and  ftranger  things  then  thefi 
You  fieare  not  often. 

JC,  Walke  afide  with  him. 

Pi.  Why  fpeak’ft  thou  net? 

Bell.  Know  you  this  face  my  Lord  ? 

Pi.  No. 

Bell.  Have  you  not  fccne  it.  nor  the  like  ? 

Pi.  Yes,  I have  fecne  the  like,  but  readily 

$know  not  where.  IMl*  1 haye  beene  often  loM 
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In  Court,  of  one  Euphrs^a^  a Lady 
And  Daughter  to  you,  betwixt  whom  and  me 
(They  that  would  flatter  my  bad  face  would  fweare) 

There  was  fuch  ftraioge  rcfemblance,  that  we  two 
Could  not  be  knowne  afunder,  dreft  alike. 

DL  By  heaven  and  lb  there  is. 

For  her  take  lake 

Who  now  doth  Jfpend  the  tpring  time  of  her  life 
In  holy  Pilgrimage,  move  to  the  King,  _ 

That  I may  Icape  this  torture.  But  thou  (peak  ft 

As  like  as  thou  doft  looke, 

, How  came  it  to  thy  knowledge  that  ftie  lives 
In  Pilgrimage  ? 

Beil.  I know  it  not  my  Lord, 

ButIhaveheardit,anddoefcartebeleeveit.  ^ 

Pi.  Oh  my  lhame,  ift  poftlble  ? Draw  neare, 

That  I may  gaze  upon  thee,  art  thou  the. 

Or  elte  her  murderer  1 where  wert  thou  borne  1 
BeU,lnSir0Cufa. 

Pi.  What’s  thy  name  I 
Beil.  Etiphrafia. 

Pi.  O tis  |uft,tis  the, 

Now  I doe  know  thee,  oh  that  thou  hadft  died,  - 
And  I had  never  feenc  thee,  nor  my  ftiame. 

How  lhalll  owne  thee  ? {hall  this  tongue  of  mine 
Ere  call  thee  Daughter  more  ^ 

Bell.  Would  I had  died  indeed,  I wifh  it  too. 

And  fo  I iBuft  have  done  by  vow,  ere  publifh’d 
What  I have  told,  but  that  there  was  no  meanes 
To  hide  it  longer, yet  X joy  in  this. 

The  princefle  is  all  cleare.  X.  What  Have  you  done  ? 

Pi»  AlFs  dilcovered . *P6ii  Why  then  hold  you  me. 

Pi;  All  is  dilcovered,  pray  you  let  me  goe.  Me  ^tnto  flab 

X.  Stay  him.  jire.  What  is  dilcovercd  ? bimfilft,, 

Pi«  Why  my  ftiame, , 

Itis  a woman,  let  her  fpeakc  the  reft. 

y Ai.  Howl  that  againe*  Pi.  It  is  a woman. 

Kj  Thi, 


JT4  *Phi/afieu 

rht.  Bicll  be  you  powers  t hat  .fovour  Innocence* 

K.  Lay  hold  upon  tiiat  Lady. 

rhi.  It  is  a Woman  Sir,  hark  Gentlemen; 

It  is  a woman:  Jrethufa  ukc 

My  Ibule  into  thy  breaft,  that  would  be  gone 

W ith  joy : it  is  a woman,  thou  art  faire, 

And  vertuous  Hill  to  ages,  in  defpight  of  malice. 

1C.  Speafte  you,  tvheredies  his  titanic  ? 

Be//.  I am  his  Daughter# 

Phi.  The  gods  are  juft. 

Vi,  I dare  accute  none,  but  before  you  two, 

The  vertue  of  our  age,l  bend  my  knee 
Formeicy.  PAi.  Take  it  freely,  fori  knoWs 
Though  what  thou  didft  were  unditcreecly  done,  ■ 
Twas  meant  well.  Jtre.  And  for  me, 

I have  a power  to  pardon  finnes  as  oft 
As  any  man  has  power  to  wfong  me.  . 

^/e.  Noble andiwor thy..  , . . 

Phi.BiitBellarto^ 

(F or  I muft  call  thee  ftill  to)  tell  me  why 
Thou  didft  conceale  thy  fex,  it  was  a fault, 

A fault  though  thy  other  deeds 

Oftruth  out  waigh’d  itiAU  jthetejealoufies 
Had  flowne  to  nothing,  if  thoiihadft:  ditcovered. 

What  now  we  know.  Belt.  My  father  oft  would  tpeakc 

Your  worth  and  vertue,  and  as  I did  grow 

Mornc  and  more  apprehenfive,!  did  thirft 

To  fee  the  man  io  rais’d,  but  yet  all  this 

W as  but  a Mayden  longing  to,  be  loft 

As  ibone  as  found,  till  fitting  in  my  window. 

Printing  my  thoughts  in  Lawne,  1 faw  a god 
I thought,  (but  it  was  you)  enter  our  gates, . 

My  blood  Hue  out,  and  back  againe  as  faft  . 

Asl  had  puft  it  forth,  and  fuckt  it  jn 

Like  breath,  then  was  I cald  away  in  haft 

Toenteiteineyou.  Neverwasaman 

Heav’d  from  a Iheep-coat,  to  a fceptcr-raigid  . . . 
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ajter. 

So  high  in  thoughts  as  I,  you  left  a kiflc 
Upon  thefe  lips  then,  which  1 uaeaiie,  to  kecpc 
Fiom  y ou  for  ever,  I di  d hc^e  y ou  talk . V 
Far  above  finging ; after  you  were  gonej . : 

I grew  acquainted  with  my'heart;^  and  iearch'd 
What  ftir’d  it  fo,  alas  I found  it  Love, 

Yet  farrc  from  lult,  forcquld  * bu&haVe  Uw’d  • : ; 

In  prefence  of  you,  Ihad  had  n^y  jerfd,  .!U  /,•  i'  ? . p, 

For  this  I did  delude  my  noble  Father 
With  a feign’d  Pilgrimage,  anddreft  nJy  Celfd  ^rsc ' ■ 
InhabitofaBoy,and^oplknew:i.f'S.;  , 

My  birth  no  match  foryqqrl-w^as  jiiiiftibc^ 

Of  having  you.  And  un<|er{|'aBding  wellj  ; - - . o so  n-  - q-'  £i  P 
That  when  1 made  difcoyery<>fray  fex,  ;,'  / j q • n ’ ’ 
Icouldnotftay  withypqylmade  a vqyyj'fi  : ; : n a 

By  all  the  moft  religioiis  th;ngs^j^;Maid  ,n.  >b  i-  - ';b " > - i^d  !' 
Could  call  together,  neypptp  be  kdowmp;ri;,/f  bol)  *'  ul)  x,  j 
Whilft  there  was  hope  to.hidp|qeifrGm;naen^  , ; i' ' ^ ^ lo " 
J^or  Qdl,er.then  I feem’d ; that  I might  ever 
’ Abide  with  you,  then  fate  I by  the  Fount 
W here  firft  you  tooke  me  up,  K.  Search  out  a match  = 

Within  our  Kingdome,  where  and  when  thou  wilt 
And  I will  pay  thy  dowry,  and  thy  felfe 
Wilt  well  delerve  him.  Never  fir,  will  I 

Marry,  it  is  a thing  within  my  vow,^-  - 
But  if  I may  have  leave  to  fcrvc  the  princeffe, 

T o fee  the  vertues  of  her  Lord  and  her, 

Khali  have  hope  to  live.  Are.l  Phtlafter^ 

Cannot  be  jealous,  though  you  had  a Lady 
Drcft  like  a Page  to  ferve  you,  nor  will  I 
Sufpeft  her  living  here,  eemehye  ^ , --sp*  ;>,.■»  ; p 

free  as  I doe,  HapfaiPt^  dUS:.-! 

■CuHl  be  the  wife  tnaf  hates  her. 

fhi.  Igrieve  ftich  vertue  (hould  be  laid  in  earth 
Without  an  Heire  ; hcare  me  my  roy  all  Father, 

Wrong  not  the  freedome  of  our  (bules  fo  much. 

To  thinke  to  take  revenge  of  that  bafe  woman, 
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y<  Thihfler, 

Hci  malice  cannot  hurt  us:  fet  her  free 
5 (he  w as  berne,  faving  from  (hame  and  (innc. 

1C.  Set  her  at  libertic, but  leave  the  Court, 

This  is  no  place  for  (uch^you  P haramOnd 
Shall  h ave  free  paflagCj  and  a conduft  home 
Worthy  (b  great  a princCj  when  you  come  there. 

Remember  twas  your  (aiika  that  loft  yOu  her. 

And  not  my  purpos’d  will.  I doc  CQnfefle 

Renowned  lir. 

K.Laft  Joyneyour  hands  In  one, enjoy  Phmftef 

This  Kingdome  which  is  yours,  and  after  me 

What  ever  I call  mine,  my  bleffing  on  you,  ^ 

All  happy  houves  be  at  your  marria^  joyes, 

Thatyoumay  grow  your  l^eso^er  all  lands,  ' 

And  like  to  (ee  your  plentious  Branches  Ipring 
W here  ever  there  is  Sunne,  let  princes  Icarne 
By  this  ta  rule  the  paffions  of  their  blc^d. 

For  what  Heaven  wUls  can  never  be  wfthftood.  _ 
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